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itfiitjhury At$d 



command. 



The firft part of 
the tm famous Houjes of 

Lancartcr,witli the death of 

good Duke Humphrey. 

Enter at one door e, Kinif Henry the (ixt, and Humphrey 
glofteryhe Duke ofSomerfet,the‘Duke of'Buchnehuttt^- 
dinaWBeveford, And other:* 

inter at the other doore, the Duke ofTorkf,andthe 
Sttlfclke,a»d ^ueene Aiar^Atet/ind the h*irk vt 
fy'arwic^,. 

Stiffclke. 

S by your high impenall Matc 
I had in charge atmy depart for Fra 
As Procurator for your excellence, 

T o many' princes iVJargarctfbr youf ^ 

So in the auncientfiimousCiticTowres, 

In prcfcncc of the Kings of France & Cyfllle, 
The DukcsofOrlcancc, Calaber, Brittainc, and Alonibn. 
Seuen Earles, tw’elue Barons,andthen thereucrend 
I did performe my taskc and was efpoufdc. 

And now, moft humbly on my bended knees. 

In fight of England and her roy'all Pecres, 

Dcliuer vp my title in the Quccnc, 

V nto your gracious excellence, that are the fub 
Of that great fhadow 1 did reprefeot: 

The happieft gift tirat euer Marqueffe 



[ilBl 
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> i V ^^wjnwU9H§ 

T Jjc ^ircft Queene that cucr King poflcft. 

King. Suffolkearift. 

' Wclcom Qjicenc Margarctto Engliili Henries Court 
1 he greateft fhew ofkindnede yet wc can beftovY * 

Is this kind kifIctO gracious God of heauen, 

Lend me a licart repleatc with thankfulncfle. 

For in thk beauteous face thou haft beftovvd 
A world of plcafiires to tny perplexed fbule. 

Thexccfliue'ouc I bearevnto your grace 
Forbids me to be lauilli of my tongue, ® * 

Left 1 fhould fpeake more then befeemes a woman: 

L et this flifficc ,my blifle is in your liking, 

And nothing can make poore Margaretmiferablc, 

Vnlcfle thcftow’ne ofmightic Englands Kino-. 

King. Her Ibokes did w ound, but now fpecch doth pierce 
Loucly Queene Margaret fit dovvne by my fide, ^ * 

AndvnckleGlofter,andyou lordly Pceres, 

With one voice welcome my beloued Queene. 

Long line Queene Margaret Englands happinefle 
^eene. Wc thanke you alb 

« /r-'rt Sound Tnnnpcts. 

S ujfoJke. My lord Proteftor, fo it pleafe your orace 
HcrcarcthcArticIesconfirmdofpeacc, ° * 

B^ctwccncourioucraigticand the French King Charles, 

Till terme ofcighteenc months be full cxpirdc. 

^mphrey. Jnprimii, It is agreed between the French kiu» 
Charles, and ff'tllum de la reo/ejMarcjueflrc ofSuftblk,cmba^ 
lador for Henry king of England, that the faid Henry foal wed 
and efp^f^c lady Margaret, daughter to Raynard King of 
Naples,Cyflcls,and Ierufalcm,and crown her Q^n of£n<r- 
land,crcthc:^o,ofihc next moncth. * 

Item. It is foriher agreed between them, that theDutchesof 
Amoy and of Maine^albc relcafod.and delhicredouer to the 
King her fa. 

,, Duke Humprey lets it fall. 

K>l-low now vnkle,whats the matter that you ftay fo fodcnly. 
/3»sw.Pardon my Lord,afodain qualm camcouer my harf, 

VVhki 



V Vhich dimmes mine cics that Lean fee no more, 

Dutches of Anioy,and of Maine, foal be rclcafcd and dcliuc* 
red oiicr to the King her father, and foe fent ouer of the King 
of En<^land$ owne proper coft and charges without dowry. 

King. They pleafe vs well, lord MarquefTe kneel clown,w'c 
here cre.ite thee fir ft Duke of Suffolkc,and girt thee with the 
fword. Gofin of Yorke , we here difeharge your grace from 
being Regent in the parts oFFrance, till terme of 1 8 • months 
bcfolcxpirdc. 

Thankes vncklc JKmchefler,gio(ler,Torhe,snA BHckingham^ 
Somerfet,SalJhury,3XiA fFahi>icke. 

V Vc thankc you all for this great fauour done. 

In entertaincment to my princely Queene, 

Come let vs in,and with all fpeedeprouide 

T o fee her Coronation be performde. 

* Exit Ktngy ^eetie, and Suffolke, andDukf 

Humphrey flaies all the refi, 

Humph. BrauePeeresof England, Fillers oftheftate. 

To you Duke Humphrey muftvnfoldc his griefc, 

VVhat did my brother Henry toyle himfelfc. 

And wafte his fubiefts for to conquer France? 

And did my brother Bedford fpend his time 
T o keepe in awe that ftout vnruly Realme ? 

And hauc not I and mine vncklc Bewford here. 

Done all we could to keepe that land in pcace?- 
And i s all our labors then {pent in vaine. 

For Suffolke hethe new made duke that rules the roaft, 

Hath giuen awayfor our King Henries Queene, 

The Dutches of Anioy and Maine vnto her father. 

Ap lords, fatall is this manage canfclling our ftates, 

Reuerfing Monuments of conquered trance, 

V^oing all, as none had nerebecne done. 

Q^d. V Vhy how now cofin Glofter,whatnced« this? 

As if our King were bound vnto your will. 

And might Pot do hiswill without your Icauc; 

. . ^ 3 Prowd 
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j US jirjtf4n cf tut eemtntan <y w twfjmuHs 

Prowd Proi« £lor,cnuy in thine eics I fcC;. 

The big fwolne vtnomc of thy hatcfull heart. 

That dare prefume gainft that'thy foucraigne lilcej. 

Hum. Nay my Lord,tis!not my words that troubles ywt. 
But my prcfcncc,prowd Prelate as thou art: 

Eutilc begone, and giucthce leaueto fpeake. 

Farewell iny Lords^andfay when I am gone, 

I prophccicd France would be loft ere long. 

Uxtt Dake 

(^^rd. There goes oor proteftor in a rage, 
jV!y lords, you know he is my great enemy. 

And though he beProteftorof the land, 

And thereby couers his dcccitfull thoughts. 

For well you lee, if he but walkc the ftrectes, 

Thccommon people Iwarmc about him ftiaight, 

Ciymg, Telus blcfte your royall excellence, , 

With, God prclcrue the good Duke Humphrey, 

And many things bcfidcs that are not knownc, 

W'hich tirne will bring to light infinoothDukc Humphrey, 
But I will after him, and if 1 can, 

He lay a plotto hcaue him from his (eatc. 

Sxit(^ardmd, 

'Bnek. But let vs watch this haughtic Cardinall, 

Cofen of Somer(ct,hc ruldc by me, 

Weclc watch Duke Humphrey and the Cardinal! too. 

And put them from the markc they faine would hit. 

'Son*. Thanks cofin Buckingham, loyncthou with me* 
And both ofvs with the Duke ofSufFolke, 

W ccle quickly heaue Duke H umphrey from his Icate, 

Bstc\ Contcntjcomc let vs about it ftraight. 

For eitherthouor I will be Proteftor. 

Exit Bnckinill^am tmdS cwitrftti 



Salfb. Pride went before. Ambition foUowcs after, 
Whilft thefe dofeeke their ownc preferments thus. 
My Lordsjlet vs fcckc for our countries good. 

Oft hauc I heard (his haughtie Cardinal-; 

Sweare,and forfwcarc lumfclfc,and braufc it out, 
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griefc that allisloft that ^Tarwicke wonne. 
Sonnes. Amoy and Mainc.bothgiuen away at once. 

Why Wanfick&A win thcm,& muft that then which we won 
w'lth our fw 9 fds,bc giuen away with wordcs? 

Torke. As I hauc read, our Kings of England werewoontto 
haue large dowries with their wiucs , but our king Henry 
giucs away his o w n c. - 

SJJh. Come Ibnnes, away, and lookcvnto the inainc. 
PF/tr. Vnto the Maine, oh father, M ainc is loft, 

VVhkh by mainc force did win from France, 

M ainc chance lather you m eant,but I meane Marne y 
Which 1 wil win from France, or els be flaine. 

Exit Salfhtfiy and pyantiekg* 
Torke. Amoj and Mdmeho'^ giuen vnto the French, 

Cold newes for me, for 1 had hope of France, 

Eucn as T hauc of fertill England. 

A day u-ilkomc when Y orke lhall cTaimc his owne. 

And therefore I will take the Ncuels parts, 

And make a fliow ofloue to prowd Duke Humphrey? 

Arid when I Ipic aduamagc,claime the Crowne, 

Forthatsthc golden markc I feeketo hit: 

Nor (liall prowd Lancajfer vliirp my right. 

Nor hold the feepter in his childilh lift. 

Nor we.vc the Diademe vpon his head, 

W hofe church-like humors fits notfor » Crowne: 



W/M-e Tike aRuffin tben a man of church. 

Cofen Yorkc,thc viiVories thou haft wonne. 

In Ireland,Normandie,and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in England. 

A^d thou brauc Pr4rrt>kke, my thrice valiant fonne, 
Thv fimple plainncftc and thy houfc- kc^«ng> 

Hath wonne thee crcditc amongft the common fort, 
Thercucrcncc ofniincagc and Ncuels name, 

Is ofno little force if I commaund, 

Then Ictvsioyneall three in onefor this. 

That o-ood Duke Humphrey may his Irate poifcile, 
,„i^^ref(.rc wcepcs rrarwickc my noble fonne? 



Then 



Thiprjffirt tffbi cinUnt$f»»pli*tW0famm 

Then 2eri^ be ftill a while till time do feme, 

Watch thou, and wake when others bcafleepe. 

To prie into the feertts of the (late, 

Till Henry furfeiting in ioyes of louc, 

With his new bride, and Englands dcare bought Queene, 
And Humphrey with the Peeres be falne at iarres, 

Then will I railc aloft the milke-white Rofc, 

With whofe fvvectc ftncll the ayre (hall be perfumde. 

And in my Standard bcare the Armes of i orke, 

T o graffle with the houfe ofLancafler: 

And force perforce, Tie make liim yeeld the Crowne, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath puld faire England downe. 

Exit Torke. 

Enter Tjxhe Humphrey, tmd 'Home tMeutor 
(Pohhamhiewife. 

. 8lnor. Why droopes my Lord like ouer ripened come. 
Hanging the head at Cenriet plenteous loadc? 

Whatfeefl: thou Duke Humphrey King Henries Crowncl 
Reach at it, and if thine amie be too fliort, 

Mincflaall lengthen it. Art not thou a Prince, 

Vnckle to the King and his Protc^for ? 

Then what HiouldlT thou lacke that might content thy mind! 

Humph. My louely Nell, far be it from my heart. 

To thinke of Trcafons gainft my fbueiaigne lord. 

But I was troubled with a dreamc to night. 

And God I pray,it do betide no ill. 

Eimr. What dreinpt my Iord?Good Humphrey tel it me, 
And ilc interpret it,and when thats done, 
lie tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Humph. This night when I was laid in bcd,I drcainpttlut 
This my frafFe mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in two, and on the ends were plac’d. 

The heads of the Cardinal! of Winchefter, 

And WUltAmde la r#«^firfi DukeofSufFolke. 

*. Tufh my Lordjthis fignifics nought but tkii, 

Ttat 



K 









• }}OHjes,ofToTkf Eancajter, ; 

That he that breakes a fticke of Gloftcrs grouc, 

Shallforthoffence.makeforfeitofhis head. 

But Lw my tell you what ^^teampt. 

Methoughtiwasin the Cathedrall Church 

AtWeftmin(Ter,andfeatedinthcchaire ^ 

Wliwc the Kings and Queenes arc crownae, and at ray fcctc 
Henry and Margaret with a crow-ne of gold, 

Stood ready to fetit on my princely head. 

UfiTPiph, Fie Nell, ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 

And the Proteftors wife, belou’d of him. 

And wilt thou frill be hammering treafon thus? 

Away I fav,and let me heare no more. 

Einor. 'How now my Lord'.what, angry with your Nell 
For telling but her dreame? the next I haue 
Ilc keepe to my felfe and not be iated thus. 

Humph. Nay Nell,ile giue no credit to a drearnc, 

ButI would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 

f ters a JHejfen^er, 

JHejfett. And it pleafe your grace the King and Qucenc to 
morrow morning will ride a hawking to Saint Albones , and 
craues your corapanie along with them. 

Humph. With all my heart.I will attend his grace: 

Come Nell, thou wilt go with vs I am fure. 

exit Humphrey. 

Einor. He come afteryou,for I cannot go before. 

But ere it be longjlc go before them all, 

Defpight of all that feeke to crofle me thus. 

Who is within there? 

Enterjtr John Hum. 

What fir Tohn Hum, what nevyes with you? 

[iriohn. lefusprcfcrucyourmaiefty. 

^’/wr. My maicftic,why mart I am but grace, 

B r>r 
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ftr lohn Y ea,but by the grace of God and Hums aduifc 
Y our graces ftate fh.all be aduan ft ere long. * 

Elnor. W hat haft thou conferd with Margery lordane^ the 
cunning witch of Ely , with %oger ’BulMrooke and the reft 
and will they vndertake to do inegood? * 

Jtr lohn I haue Madam, and they haue promiftd me to raift 
a fpirit from the depth ofvnder ground , that ftiall tell your 
grace al! ^eftions you demaund. 

Slnor, Thanks good fir fohn,{bmc two daies hence I wefle 
Will fit our time, then fee that they be here: ^ 

For now the King is riding to Saint Albons, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him: 

When they be gone, then fafely they may come. 

And on the backfide ofmy Orchard here. 

There caft their fpells in filence of the night. 

And fo relblueof the thing we wifli, 

Till when,drinke that for my fake;and fo farewell. 

‘ exit Elnor ^ 

Jtr lohn Now fir John Hum, no words but mum^ 

Scale vp your lips, for you muft filent be, 

Thefe gifts ere long will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutches fhc thinkes now that all is well. 

But I haue gold comes from another place. 

From one that hyred me to fet her on. 

To plot thefe treafbns gainft the King and Peercs, 

And that is the mightie duke of Suflfolke, 

For he it is,but I muft not fay fo. 

That by my mcanes muft w'orke the Dutches fill. 

Who now by coniurations thinkes to raife: 

But whift fir lohn, no more of tliat I trow, 

For feare you loft your head before you go. 

• > ' exit* 

Enter two Petitioners l^etir t^e 
Jtrmexrers man. 



firs, let vs linger here abouts a while, 
Vnull my Lord Protcflor come this way. 



ThaJ 



bmfiSyOfJorkS and Lancajter, 




For but for him,; • • , 

That can get no fuccour in the C^rt, 

But fee wicre he comes with the Quecne. 



Enter the Vnke ofSufolke with the J^eene, and they 
take him for T)uke Humphrey, andgiues 
him theirwritings. 



1 T>eti. Ohwcarevndonc, thisisthcDukcofSuffolkc. 

^een Now good felows,whom would you fpeak withal \ 

^Teii. Ifit pleafe your maieftic,with my Lord Proteftors 
Grace. 

Queene Are your futes to his^race’let vs fee them firft, 
Looke on them my Lord of S uffolkc. 

Snffo/ke. A comp'aint againft the Cardinalls man. 

What hath he done? 

2 7 eti. Mary my lordjhc hath ftoinc away my W'ife, 
And th are gone togither,and I know not where to find thcnio 

Suffolk^ Hath he ftolnc thy wife,thats fomc iniur)-^ indeed. 
But what fay you? 

Peter Thump. Mart' fir I qome to tell you that my maftcr 
faid, that the Duke of Torke was true heire vnto the Crovvnc, 
and that the King was an vfurcr. 

Qtteene Anvfurperthou wouldftfiy. 

Peter Yeaforfbothan vfurper. 

Queene Didft thou fay the King was an vfurper? 

Teter No forfboth, I faid my maftcr faid fo, th’otherday 
when we were fcowringthe Duke of armour incur 
garret. 

Sujf. Yeamaiy' this is fomething like. 

Who’s within there ? 

^nter one or two. 

Sirra take this fellow and keepe him clofe, 

A nd fend out a Purfeuant for his matter ftraight, 

Wcclchcarc more of this before the King. 

B 2 4xU 



Thejirltf4rt of the contention of the two famous 

Exit with the^Armourers man 
Now fir whats your sJlct me fee it, 

VVhatshere? 

A complaint againft thcDuke of Suffolkc for inclofing the 
commons of long Melford. 

How now fir knauc? 

I Peti. Ibefecch your grace to pardon mee, I am but a 
mefTengerfor the whole towne-fiiip. 

H c tcares the papers. 

Sufolke, So now fhow your petition to Duke Humphrey. 
Villaines get ye gone, and come not neare theCourt, 

Dare thefe pefants write againft me thus? 

exeunt Petitioners. 

^eene. MyLordofSulFolke,you mayfeeby this. 

The Commons louesvnto that haughtie Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Henry, 

V Vhofe eies are alwaies poring on his bookc. 

And ne’rc re gards- the honour of his name. 

But ftill mull; be protefted like a child. 

And gouerned by that ambitious Duke, 

Thatfcarce will moue hiscap, nor fpeaketo vs> 

And his prowd wife, high minded Elanor, 

That ruffles it w ith fuch a troope of ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court takes her for the Queenc. 

The other day file vaunted to her inaides. 

That the very traine of her worft gowne, 

worth more wealth then all my fathers lands. 

Can any griefe of mind be like to this? 

I tell thee Poole thou didft runne at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our ladies hearts in France, 

I thoughtKing Henry had bcenclike to thee. 

Or elfe thou hadft not brought me out of France. 

Suffolk^ Madame,comcntyourfclfealittlewhile, 

As I was caule of your commingto England, 

So wil I in England work your ful content: 

And as for prowd Duke Humphrey and his wife, 

I hauefet lime- twigs that will in tangle than, i 

h 



boHfeSjOfJorlteanaLancaper. 

As thatyour grace erelong Ihallv^crfl'and. 

gut ftaymadame,hcre comes the King. 

enter Kin? Henry pndthe Duke ofTorkfnd the Duke ofSomen- 
fet on both ftdes of the King , whijpenng with him : and enter 




Winchefler. 



King. Ms lords, I care not who be Regent in Fraunce, or 

yorkc,orSoraerfet,allsonetome. 

Yorki’ My lordjif Yorke haue ill demeande himlclre. 

Let Somerfet enioy his place, and go to France. 

Som. Then whom your grace thinkc worthy, let him goe, ' 
And there be made the Regent oucr the French. 

Warwicke Whom foeuer you account wortliy, 
y orke is the worthieft. 

CardmalL Peace JVarwicke, giue thy betters leaue to i^cak. 
War. The Cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buckz A 11 in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwickem^yline to be thebeft of all. 
j^een. My Lord, in mine opinion,it were beft that Somer- 
fet were regent ouer France. 

Humph. A/adame,our King is old enough himftlfe, 

T 0 giue his anfwer w'ithout your confent. 

^een. If he be bold enough, what needes your grace 
To be proteftor ouer him fb long? 

Humph. Midame,! am but Proteftor ouer theland. 

And when it pleafe his grace, I will refigne my charge. 

Suffo/^ Refigne it then,forfincc that thou waft King, 

As who is King but thee ? the common ftatc 
Doth (as we fee,) all wholy go to wrackc. 

And millions of trcalure hath beenelpent. 

And asfor the Regent fliip of France, 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy t^n Yorkc. 

Torke. lie tell thee Suffolke why I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thoucanft. 

B 3 
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War. And y ct ihc worthy decdes that Tork^ hath done, 
Should make nim worthy to be honored here. 

Sft^, Peace headftrong^<«n!'/fi^. 

War. Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Stff, Becaufehere is a man accafdc of Trcafbn, 

Pray God the Duke of Y orke do clcare himfclfe. 

Ho, bring hither the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and his man. 

If it picafeyour grace,this fellow here, hath accufed his maHer 
of high T reafon , and his words were thefe. 

That the dukcof7cr%was lavvfulheirevntothc crownc,and 
that your grace was an vfurper, 

Terke 1 befccch your gratfe let hira hauc what punilhment 
the law will afford, for his villariy. 

King. Come hither fellow, didfl: thou fpcake thefe words? 

Armor. An t fhal plcafc your maiefty,! neuer (aid any fiich 
matter, God is my witnefle, 1 am falfly accufed by this viUaine 
here. 

n>eter Tis no matter for that.you did fay fo. 

ITorke 1 bcfcech your grace let him haue the law. 

Artnor^ Alas my Lord,hang me if euer I fpake thefe words, 
my accu^r is my prentife , and w hen I did correft him for his 
fault the other day , he did vow vpon his knees that he would 
be euen w'ith me,I haue good witneffc of this , and therefore 
I bcfecch your maiefty do not caft away an honeft man fora 
villaines accufation. 

King VnckleGlofter.whatdoyouthinkcofthis? 

Humph. The law my Lord is this by cafe,it refts fufpitious, 
That a day of combate be appointed. 

And there to trie each others right or wrong, 

Which fhall be on the thirtith of this month. 

With Ebcn ftaucs,and Standbags combating 
In Smithfield,beforeyour Royall Maiefty. 

exit Humphrey. 

Armor. And I accept the combate willingly. 

7eter. Alas my Lord,I am not able to fight. 

Sttf. You muft either fight (irra, or dfe be hangde: 

Goe 



houjeSyOj-lort^ ana Lancajter, 

To take him hence againc to prifon. 

%e .^tieene lets fall her gloue , and hits the'Dntches of (jlofier 

Alpoxeontheeare. 

Cfueene Giue me my gloue, why minion can you not fee. 
She ftrikes her. 

I cric you mercy Madame,! did miftake, 

I did not thinke it had beene you. 

Ebtor. Did younot,prowd French- woman. 

Could I come nearc your daintie vifige with my nailcs, 
I’defetroy ten commandementsin yourfacc. 

King Be pacient gentle Aunt, 

Itwasagainft her will. . i j ji u 

tlmr Againft her will!goodKing,fheelc dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alwaies thus be mlde by her; 

But let it reft, as fure as I do Hue, 

Shclhallnot ftrike dame Elnor vnreuengde. 



Kinq^ Bcleeue me my louc, thou w'crt much too blame, 

I would not fora thoufand pounds ofgold. 

My noble vnckle had beene here in place. 

EnterT)uke Humphrey 

But fee where he comcs,I am glad he met her not; 

Vnckle Glofter,whatanfwere makes your grace 
Concerning our Regent for the Realme of France? 

Whom thinkes your grace is racctcft for to fend? 

Humph. My gracious Lord,then this is my refolue. 

For that thefe words the Armourer doth fpeakc. 

Doth breede fiifpition on the part of Yorke, 

Let Soinerfet be Regent ouer the French, 

Till trial’s made,and Yorke may cleere himfclfe. 

King. Then be it foray Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your grace Regent ouer the French, 

And to defend our rights gainftforrainc foes. 

And fo do good vnto the Realme of France, 

Make haftemy Lord, tis time that you were gone. 

The timeoftrucc I iliinke isfuU expirde. 

I humbly thahke your royall maicftic, f 

And 






The prJipArt of the cofitention of the tVPofatMom 

And take my leauc to poftc with (peede to France. 

exit Somerfit. 

King Come vncklc Glofl:er,no w lets Viaue our horfc. 

For we will to Saint Albones’prefently, 

Afadamc,your hawke, they fay, is fwift of flight. 

And wc will trie,how' fhe will flie to day. exexnt omnes. 

Enter Elnor,with fr IohnHum,%oger'Bfillenhrcokea Comurer, 
andmfargerj/ lourdaine a fVitch. 

SImr. Here fir Iohn,take this fcrole of paper here, 
Wherein is writ the queftions you fliall askc. 

And I will ftand vpon this Tower here, 

And h«are the fpirit what it faies to you. 

And to my queuions, write the anlw’eres downe. 

She goes vp to the Tower. 
fir John. Now firs begin and call: your fpels about. 

And charme the fiends for to obey your w ills. 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing Ihe askes. 

Witch. Then about thy taskc. 

And frame a circle here vpon the earth, 

Whilft I thereon all proftrate on my face. 

Do talkc and whifper with the diuells below, 

And coniurc them for to obey my will. 

S he lies downe vpon her fice, 
Bfillehhrooke makes a circle, 

Bullen Darke night, dread night, the filcncc ofthe night, 
Wherein the Furies raaske in hellifh troupes, 

Sendvp I charge you from Sofetuslake, 

The fpirit eyf^akn to come to me, 

T o pierce the bowells of this centrickc earth, 

Aud hither come in twincklingof an eie, 

Askalotty Afcenda, Afcenht. 

It thunders and lightens, and then thefpirit 
rifethvp. 

fpirit. Now 'Bullenbrooke^ what wouldfl: thou haue tot do? 
Sullen, Firft,of the King, what fhall become of tern? 
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TheDukeyetliucsthkyenrylbandcpofl'. 
y<fhim out liue,and die a violent death. 

Bullcn. What fate awaits the Duke of SufFolke! 

ihirtte. Bv water he fliaiidic,and take his end. 

WhatfliallbetidetheDukeofSo^ 

Ibirst. Let him (hun caiflcs.fafer fhal he be vpon the fand) 
plaines, where caftles mounted 
Now queftion me no morefor 1 muft hence agame. 

■ ^ He finkes downe againe. 

•Bullert. Then downe I fay.vnto the damned poolc. 

Where Pluto in his fine waggon fits, 

Ridin» amidfl the fingde and parched fmoakes. 

The ifodc of D vtas by the riuer Stt'X, 

There howle and burnc for euer in thofe flames, 
RifcIordane,tife,and flay thy charming fpells; 

Sonnes,we are betraidc. 



Inter the Duke ofTorke.and the duke ofBHckinghum 
and others. 

Torke Come firs, lay hands on them, and bind them fiirc. 
This time was well watcht: what Madame, are you there? 

This will be great credit for your husband. 

That 3'ou are plotting treafons thus w’ith Coniurers, 

The King (hall haue a notice of this thing. 

exit Y.lnor aboue. 

’Bnck- Sechcrc m3' Lord what the diuell hath writ. 

Torke Giuc it me my Lord,ile fbcw it to the King: 

Co firsjfce them faftlockt in prifon. 

exit with them. 

Buck. My Lord, I pray you let me go poftc vnto the King, 
Vnto Saint Albone$,to tell this newes. 

Torke Contcnt,atvay then, about it ftraight. 

. Bnc^ Farewell my Lord. 

exit ’Buckingham. 

Torke Who’s within there? 

Enter one. 



One. My Lord. 
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Tcrke Sirra.go will tlic Eaiic o£ Salsbiiry and Warwrcl^ 
to fup with me to night. exk Torf^, 

One 1 will my lord. exit. 

Enter the King and Queenerrith her hawkeen herflfi, and 
Unke Humfhreji and Snffolkf,and the Cardinati^ 

Oi ^ they came from harehing. 

Qtteertt ^'y lord, how did your grace like this laft flightf 
But as I call her off the wind did nTc, 

And twas ten to one old lone had not gone out. 

King How'wojidcrfull the Lords workes arc on earth, 

Euen in thefe fcclyyrcatuies of his hands! 

Vnckle Gloftcr,how liie your hawke did foarc. 

And OH a (bdain fowff die partridge downc. 

Sh^ N o maruel, if it pleafe your inaieflie, 

My lord Froteftors hawke doc towrc fo w'cll. 

He loiowcs his tnaflcr loucs to be aloft. 

Hum. Faith my Lord it is buta baft mind. 

That can ftare no higlicrthrn aFaulcons pitch. 

(fard. I thought your grace W'ould be abouc the clowdcs* 

Hum. Y ea my lord Cardtnall, were it tiOt good 
Tour grace could flic to heauen. 

Card. T hy heauen is on earth thy woi ds and thoughts beat 
on a crownc,prowd Proteftor.dangerous Peere, to Imootli it 
thus with King and common-wealth. ^ ’ 

Hum. How now my lord , w hy this is more then necdcs, 
church -men ft) hote ! iood vnckle can you dote? 

Sn^. Whynot?h.auingft)goodaquarrel,andfobadacaufe. • 

H A s how,tnv lord? 

S»,5^ As you,mylord,and it like your Lordly 

lords Protciftorlhip. 

Hum. why Suffolke, England knowes diy infblence. 

Queen And thy ambition Gloftcr. 

Kwg. Ccafe gentle Qiiec no. and whet not on theft furious 
Lordstowrath, for blelTed arc the peace-makers oa 
catih. 
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hu^s,ofTorke ttudLoHcapK 

Card. Let me be blefTcd for the peace I make, 

A inH-this orowd Pfoteftor with my (v^ oi • 
^S^Fait^holyvncklc.Iwoulditwerecometothat. 

Fuen when thou dareft. 

Hm. Dare ! I tell theePrieft , Plantagenets could ncHCf 

I am Plantaganct as well as thou, and fon to lohn of 

Gaunt. „ 

Hum. InBaftardic. 
fard. Iftorncthywords. 

hL, Make vp no faftiou$Jnurabcrs,but euen in thine owtt 
perfon meete me atthe Eaft end of thegrouc. 

Card. Heres my hand,! will. 

Why how now Lords? 

Card. Faith cofin Gloftcr, had not your man caftofFfo 

foon, we had had more fport to day, come with thy fword and 

buclder. ^ 

Hum. Faith prieft lie ftiaucyourcrownc. 

Ard. Proteaor,prote;ftt|iyftlfewcll. , . 

King The wind groweshighjfo doth your color, lords. 

Sfiter one crjmgy a myracle^ 

How now !.nowfirra,vvhat miracle is it? 

One And it pleafe your grace, there is a man that came blind 

to faint Albohs, and hath rcceiucd his %ht at his fhrinc. 

Kinq^ Gofctch him hither, that wc may glorinc the Lora 

Withhnn. . t r 1 

Enter the Major of faint Alhons,and his brethren mth mujtcket 
bearing the man that had btene hhndfetweene 
two in a. chair e. 

Kino Thouhappy man.giueGodetcrnallpraifc, 

For he it is^that thus hath helped thee. 

Wumphrey Where waft thou borne? 
foore man At Barwickc (ir,in the North# 

Hum, At Barwickc, and come thus far for help? 
poore. Yea fir, it was told vM in my fleepe, 

That fweet faint AlboUs,{houid giuc me my fight againCi . 

Him. What artthou lame too? 

C 2 foorc\ 
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1 ^Jirst part ef the contention tf iHe Mo famcMt 

,Yca indeed fir, pod help me. . 

Himphrey Hpw cam ft thou lame? 

*Tooreman WuhfalltngofFonaplunj trce. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 
Pooreman Neuer but once firm all my life, 

My wife did long for plums. 

- Humphrey But tell me,wa|i:t thou borne bhnd? 

Poore man Yea truly fir. 

fyoman. Yea indeed fir,hc was borne blind. 

Humphrey What art thoujus mother? 

Woman His wife fir. 

Humphrey Hadftthoulwenchisrnothcr, 

Thou couldft haue better told: ' 

Why let me fee, I thinke thou caoft not fee yet, 

^ooreman Ycstruly-mafter,ascleercasdav. 

Humphrey Saift thb^ Iplwhat colour's his cloake? 

Poore man W hy red maifter,as red as bloud. 
AndJi'^SrCloake? 

core man Why tlijats.grcene. ■ i, , , 

And vvhat colour s his hpfc? 

Poore man Yellow ma'tfter, yellow as gold. 

Humphrey And whatcolours roygowne? 

Pooremm Brl‘JGk6fir,as blackeasieaf. 

Kino ^ henbelikc he knowes what colour ie.itis on. • 

And Itliinkicatdid heneucrfee. 

Humph, But cloakcs arid gownes ere tliis day many a one: 
Bu^tcll me firra, what’s my name? 

7oore man A las niafter I know noU 
Humphrey Whats his name? 

7oorema»lkt)OWrnot, 

Humphrey Nor his? 
poore. No truly fir. 

Hum. Norhisnariic? 

No indeed inaftcr. , 

What s thine Gwnc name? ' . 

poore, Saneler,zt}dltpk3Csyonma^{\er, 

Hum. Tlien Sander fiuherc,. d^elyingeftknaucin Chri- 
' . * j ftcndoaic. 









ftcndoitic.Ifthou hadft been borne blind. thou mightft aftveU 
haue Icnowtie all mir names , as thus to name thc fcucrall co- 
lours \vc do wcare. Sight may diftinguifla of colours, bat fb- 
d linly to nominate them all it is impofliblc My lords.faint Al-' 
tons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinke his 
cunning to be great, that could reftorethis cripple to his legs 

jffainc? 

° poore man Oh raaiftcr I would you could. 

Humphrey Aly maifters of Saint Albons, 

Haue you not Beadles in your Towme, 

And tfiiugs called whips? 

Yes my lord.ifitpleafeyourgracc. 

Hum. Then lend for one prcfemly. 

Muyir Sirra,go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

exit one. 

Hum. Ncwfctchmea ftoolchitherby andby, 

Now firra,ifyou meane to faue your fclfe from whipping, 
Leape me ouer this ftoole, and runne away* 

Enter Beadle. 1 

poore. Altsmafterlain notablctoftandalonc, 

Yon go about to torture me in vaine. 

Hum. Well fir, we inuft haucyou find yourlegs, 

Sirra Beadle, whip him til he leape ouer that fame rtoolc. 

Peaile I will my Lord, come on firra,ofF with your doublet 
quickly. ' , , ' ' 

poore. Alas itiafter, what /hall I do?T am not able to ftand. 

eyifterthe hea.ile hathhit him onegirhf, he leapes ouer the 
fioole and runs avoay^and they run after himperyingy 
a miracle, a miracle. 

Hum. A miracle, aminacle, kthimbefakeriagaine, and 
whipttlirougheueiy market Tow nc till he comes at Barwickc 
where he was borne. 

Motor It fh al be done my Lord. exit Mayor. 

Suff. i\/', y lord Prote£Ior hath done wonders to day, 

Rehatli m.ide the blind tofee and the halt to go. 

Hum. Yea but you did greater wonders, when you made 
whole Dukedomes flic in a dav. 

WunelTc 
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7UfirJtpariofthec«ntentkpoftU 

'WitncITe France. r t_ 

Kin£ Haucdc>neIC»y,andlctmcncarenonioreofuut» 

Enter the Duke of BHckt^ghton. 

What n ewes brings Duke Humphrey of Huckinghanif ^ 

'Back^ 111 newes for fbme my lord, and this itis. 

That prowd dame Elnor our Proteftors wife, I 

Hath plotted Treafonsgainft the King and Pecrcs, [ 

By witchcrafts forccrics, and coniurings. 

Who by fuch meanes did raife a fpirit vp, 

T o tcll her what hap iBould betide the ftatc, ' 

But ere they had finiiht their diucllifli drift, 

By Yorkc and my fclfc they w'cre all furprizde, 

And hercs the anfwcr the diucll did make to them. 

King Firft of the King,vvliat fhall become of him? . ^ 

Reads The Duke yet hues, that Henry fliali depofc, 

Yet him out liue,and die a violent death, ’ 

Gods w:l be done in all: I 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke! 

By water Iball he die and take his end. 

Suffi By water mud the duke of Suffolke die* 

It mud be fo,or els the diucll doth lie. ' 

King Let Somerfet diun cadlcs. 

For fafer Ihall he be vpon the fandy plaincs, , ; 

Then where cadles mounted dand. . . 

Car. Heres good duffc: ho w now my lord protefto^ t 
T his newes I thinke hath turndeyour weapons point> : - 
I am in doubt youlc fcarcely keepe your promift. ' . 

Htmph. Forbeare ambitious prelate to vrge my griefi^ 

And pardon me my gracious foueraigne, 

Forhcrel fvvearcvntoyolirmaicdy, ; 

That I am guiltleflcofthefehainous crimes, •; i,...' 

Which my ambitious wife hath falfly done: : ; 

And for die would betray her foueraigne lord, . 

I here renounce her from niy bed and boord, . 

Andleaueheropenforthclawtoiudge, "j.: 

Vnledc die cleere her felfe of this foulc deed. 

King Come my lords this night weclc lodge ini S.Albons> 



heKjes,9frorkestndLa»capn. 

And to moiTow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmod of theft treafons forth. 

Come vnkic Glodcr along with vs. 

My mind doth tell me thou artinnocent. 

' exetmt omnef, 

Enter the Duke efTorke,and the Earles 
Saijburj and fVarvutcke. 

Terke My lords,our fimpic fupper ended, thus 
Let me rcuealc vnio your honors here. 

The right and title of the houft of Y orke. 

To Englatids Growne by lineall defeent. 

tVar. Then Y orke begin, and if thy claime be good, 
TheNcuiltsarc thy fubiefts to commaund. 

Torke Then thus my lords. 

Edward the third had feuen Tonnes, 

Thefird vvas Edward the blacke Princiv 
Prince of Wales. 

The fecond W. 1 S Edmundof Langley, 

DukeofYorkc. 

The third was Lyonell Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth W. 1 S lohd of Gaunt, 

TheDukeof lancadcr. , 

Thcfifth was Roger Mortemer,Earle ofMarch. 

The fixt was fir T homas of Wooddocke. 

Wilfiam of Winlbrc was the ftuenth and lad. 

Now, Edward the black prince he died before his fathcr,& left 
behindehim Richard, th.nt afterwards was King, crowned by 
the name of Richard the ftcond,and he died without an heire. 
Edmund of Langly duke of Y orke died, and left behind him 
two daughters. A nne and Elinor. 

Li'oncl duke ot Clarence died, and left behind, Ahce, Anne, 
and Elinor, th.it was sifter married to my father, and by her I 
claime the Crowne , as the true hej're to Lyonell Diikc 
ofClarence thcthirdfbnneto Edward the third. Nowftr.Iit 
the time ofRichardsraigne, Henry of BuUcnbrooke, fonne 

and 
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ar.illieircto IohnofGamu,thePukeiofLaacaftei,fom-lIi (Jju j 

to Edward thethirddacclaimdethccrovvn,depo/dctlicmitth, | 

ful King, and as you both know, in Poinphrct Cafllc harmjcj ■ 

Richard was fhamefulIymurthcred,andlo by Richards death i 

camethehoufeotLancaftervntothe Crowne. 

Saif. Sauingyourta!emylord,asIhauehcard,intheraignc I 
ofBullenbrookjthe Duke of York did claime the Crown, and * 

but for Owen Glendor, had bin King. 

Torks True.but fo it fortuned theiijbytneanes of that mon> 

ftrous l ebell Glendor, the noble Duke of Yorke was done to 
death,ahd fo euer fince the heires of iohn pf Gaunt haue pof« 
fefled the Crowne. But if the ifluephhe.clder/lrouldfuccccd 
before theiflfueof the yongcr,thcn anil lawful! heuevntp tire 

kingdome. 

Ivar. What plaine proceedings can be more plainc ? he 
claimes it from Lyonel duke of Clarence, the third fbn to Ed* ; 

ward the third.and Henry from John of Gaunt the firurth (bn. 

So that til Lyonels iffiKiailcsdris fhould not raigne. It fails not 
yet, but flourillicth in thee and in thy fons,braucflips offuch a 

ftocke. Then noble father, kneefe we both togither, and in this 

priuate pkice be we the firft to honor him vvithJjirth-riglK to 
the Crowne. 

Both: Long hue Rickard Englandsrt^'all King. 

Torke I thank you both:but lords,I am notyour.king,vntil 
thisfword be flicathcd cuenin the heart bloud ofthehoufeof 
Lancafler. 

IVar, Then Yorke aduife thy felfe,and take thy time, j 

Glaime thou the C rowne,and fet thy Sandard vp, 1 

^nd in the fame adu,nncethcanilke-whife Role, 1 

And thentaguardit I wifrouletheBearc, i 

Iquiron’d with ten thouland ragged-ffaues ' 

/To aide and help thee for to win thy right, 

IVlaugre the pnaudefHords of Henries bloud. 

That dares deny the rigl .land elainre of Yorke, 

Tor why,my mind prefageth I niali hue . 

To (ecihc noble Duke of Ybfkc to be aKing, 

^ Tor^. Thanks nobic Warytickjand Ydrk doth hopeto fee 



. hoiiJeSyetTorkeanaLancajter. 
ThcEarleofWarwickcliue,tobcthe greatefl: man in Eng- 
I d but the King.Come lets goc, exemtomnes. 

Ser King Henry, and the the Duke of 

^ StSlh^andthe T>nke ofBucl^nghamjhe fardmal, knd dame 
fjnorCobhamJed wtth the Offers, and then enter to them the 
Duke of Tor ke, and the Sarles of Sal/hurj and fTarwiefe. 

Kin? Stand forth damcElnor Cobham dutches of GloRcr, 
& hcarc the fentence pronounced againll thee for thefe irea- 
fons,tiiat thou haft committed gainft vs, our States, and Peers.- 
Firft'jfor thy haynous crimes, thou lhalt two dates in London 
do penance barefoot in the ftreetes, with a white fhceteabout 
thvbodie,& a wax taper burning in thy handrthat done, thou 
(halt be banifhed for euer into the Ilcof Man.thcre to end thy 
wretched dates, and this is our fentence irrcuocablc. Away 

^ Eucn to my death, for I haue liued too long. 

exeunt feme with Elnor, 

K'mg Gricue not noble vncklc,but be thou glad. 

In that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

Left God had pourdc his vengeance on thy head. 

For her offences that thou lieldft fo dcare. 

Humph. Oh gracious Hcnry,giuc me leauc awhile, 

To leaue your grace, and to depart aw'ay, 

For forrowes teares hath griptc my aged heart. 

And makes the fountaincs of mine eies to fwell. 

And therefore good my Lord let me depart. 

King With all my heart good vnckle,when you plcafe, 

Yet ere thou goeft, Humphrey refigne thy*' ftaffe. 

For Henry will be no more prptefted. 

The Lord flial be my guide, both for my land and me. 

Uumph. My ftaffV,yea noble Hcnry,my life and all, 

As erft thy noble father made it mine , 

And euen as willing at thy feet I leauc it. 

As others would ambitioufly recciue it, 

And long bcrcafter when I am dead and gone, 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

Kine VnklcGlofter,ftandvpandgoinpeacc, 

D No 



~jt jpFTjrjavrt t vru ^rn sufTOj irjfs fwv j^noHS 

No leffelieloucd of vs, then when 

Thou wert Proteftor oucr iny land. exit (jlo^er* 

^^wene Take vp the ftaffc,for h ere it ought to (land, 
Where fliould it be but in King Henries hand? 

Torke PIeafeityourmaic{Be,thisis tbeday 
That was appointed for the combating, 

Betweene tlic Armourer and his man, my Lord, 

And they arc ready w hen your grace doth plealc. 

King Thenca!Ithemforth,thattheymaytry theirrights. 

'^nterat one doore the Armourer and his neighhours drinking t» 
him fo much that he is drunken^ and he enters with a drum he^ 
forehim, andhisfiaffewitha/dnd.hagge fafienedtoit : andat 
. the other doore, his man with a drum and (and- hao,and 7ren^ 
tifes drinking to him. 

I Neighbor Here neighbor Horner,! drink to you in a cup 
And feare not ncighbof,you Iball do W'cll enough, (offack. 
1 Neigh. Andhercncighbor,heresacupofCharneco. 

5 Hcres a pot of good double beere, neighbour 
drinke and be merj'.and feare not yourman. 

Armourer Letitcome,yfaith lie pledge you all. 

And a fig for Peter. 

1 Prentife Here Peter,! drinke to thee, and be not aflfeard. 

2 'Tren. HercPetcr,heresapintofClaretwineforthce. 

5 Pren. And heres a quart for me,and be mcry Peter, 

And feare not thy xnaiflcr, fight for credit of the prentifes. 

Peter I thanke you all,but lie drinke no more. 

Here Robin,and if! die, here! giue thee my hammer, 

And Will,thou fhalt haue my apcfne.and here T om, 
Takcallmymonvthatihaue. 

O Lord bleflc me, I pray God,for ! am neuer able to dealc 
with rriy maller,hc hath leamd fo much fencealready. 

Saljh. Come Icaue your drinking, and fall to blowc« 
SirraAvhats thy name? 

Peter Peter forfooth. 

Sa/Jh. Petcr,whatmorc? 

Teter. Thumg. 



’,houfes,oflCorke andLancafler. 

Sahh, Thump, then fee that thou thump thy mafler. 

Arm. Here to thee neighbor, fil al the pots againc, for be- 
fore we fight jook you,! will tell you my mind,for I am come 
hither,as U were of mans inftigation, to prouc my felfe an ho- 
ned man,& Peter a kuauc,& fo haue at you Pctcr,with down 
ri<rht blowes,as Beuis of Southampton tell vpon As kapart. 
^qseter Law you no w,I told you hecs in his fence already. 

Alarme: and Peter hits him on the head and fels him 
Arm. Hold Peter,! confeirejtrcafon,treafbn. he dies, 
^eter O God I giue thee praifo. he knee Us dovene. 

Pren. Ho well done PeteriGod faue the King. 

Kino G o take hence that triator from our fight. 

For by his death we do percciuc his guilt, 

And 6od in in dice hath rcueald to vs, 

The tmth and innocence of this poore fellow. 

Which he had thought to haue murthcred wrongfully: 

Come fellow follow vs for thy rew'ard. exeunt ornnesi 

Snter "Duke Humphrey attdhis men, in 
mourning cloakes. 

Humph. Sirra,what’s a clocked 
feruing. Almofltcnmy Lord. 

Humph, Then is. that wofull hourc hard at hand, 

That my poorc lady fhould come by this w'ay. 

In fliamefoll penance wandring in the ftreetes, 

SwceteNeU,ill can thy noble mind abrooke. 

The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

With enuious lookes laughing at thy fhamc, 

That card did follow thy proud Chariot whcelcs, 

When thou didd ride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter TDame Elnor Cobham barefoot e , and a white fheete about 
her, with a waxe candle in her hand, and verfes writen on her 
backhand pind on ,and accompanied with theShirijfes of London, 
and fir John Standly,and oncers, with billes and hoibards. 

Seruing. My gracious Lord,fce where my lady comes, 
Plcafeityour grace,wccle take her from the Shiriffes? 

; ' D 2 Hum. 



'THeJirJi fart «JlWc$KtiKtisH of the two fmom 
Humph. Ichargcyoufbryourliuesftirnotafootc, 

N or offer once to draw a weapon here. 

But let them do their office as they Ihould, 

Shor Come you my Lord to fee my open ffiame? 

Ah GIofler,now tliou doeft penance too. 

See how the giddie people looke at thee. 

Shaking thcinieads, and pointing at thee here, 

Go get thee gone,and hide theefrom their fights. 

And in thy pent vp ftudie rue my fhame. 

And ban thine encmiesrAh mincand thine. 

Hum. Ah Nelljfwcct Nell, forget this extreame griefe. 

And bcare it patiently to cafe thy heart. 

tlmr AhGlofter,teach metoforgetmyfelfc. 

For whilft I thinke I am thy wedded wife, 

Then thought of this,doth kilhny vvofull heart. 

The ruihlcffe flints do cut my tender feetc. 

And when I ftart,the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me be aduifed how I tread, 

A nd thus with burning F apor in my hand, 

Malde vp in fliamc with papers on my backc. 

Ah Glofler, can I endure this and liuc? 

Sometime 1 Ic Ciy I am Duke Humphreys wife, 

A nd he a Prince,Protcftor of the land. 

But fo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was, 

Ashe flood by,whilft I his forlornc Dutches, 

Was led with ffiame, and madca laughing ftocke. 

To euery idlcrafcallfollow'cr. 

Hum. Mylouely Nilf,whatw'ouldflthouhaucmcdoJ 
Should T attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

I ffiould incurre the danger ofthclaw. 

And thy difgrace would notbeffiadowedfb. 

Eitjor Dethoumilde.andftirnotatmydif^ace, 

Vntill the a 'e of death hang oucr thy head. 

As ffiortlyfureit wilhFor Suffolkehc, 

The new made Duke, that may do al in all I 

With her that loues him fo,and' bates vs all, t 

Andimpious YorkeandBcwfordthatfalfcpricff, , ■ i 



houfeSyOpTorkeandLancajter. 

Haue all lyfflde buffics to betray thy wings, 

A d flic mtangle thee. 

Y.nler aHeraldof^yirmes. 

Herald. I fiimmon your grace,vnto his highnes Parlament 
, Idcn at faint Edmunds bury, the firft of the next montli. 
Humph. A Parlament and our confentneucrcraudc 

Therein before.This is fodeine, 

Wellwe will be there. e.vu Herald. 

Maifter Shiriffe, I pray proccede no further againft my 
lady,thcn the courfe of law extends. 

Shiriffe Pleafe it your grace, my office here doth end. 

And I mufl dcliuer her to fir lohn Standly, 

To be conduced into the lie of Man. 

Humph. Muft you fir 1 ohn conduft my lady? 

Standly Yea my gracious lord,for fo it is decreede. 

And I am fo commaunded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iohn,vfc her nere the worfe. 

In that I intreat you to vfc her well. 

The world may finile againe,and I may liuc. 

To do you fauor if you do it her, 

And fo fir lohn farewell. 

Ehior What? gone my lord,and bid not mcfarewell? 

Hum. Witnefl'c my bleeding heart, I cannot flay to fpcakc. 

exit Humphrey and his men, 

'Elmr Then is he gone,is noble Glofter gone, ' 

And doth duke Humphrey now forfakc me too? 

Then let me hafte from out fairc Englands boundes. 

Come Standleyicomc, and let vs hafte away. 

Standly Madamc,letsgovntofbmchoufehcrcby, 

Where you may ffiift your felfe before we goc. 

E/aor Ah good fir I ohn, my ffiame cannot be hid. 

Nor put away, with carting off my ffieete: 

But come,let vs go,marter Shiriffe farewell, 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou ffiouldrt. exeunt mnes 

lE-uterto the ‘Tar lament. 

\VQ H eralds before, then the ‘Duke of ‘Buckingham , and the 

D 3 Duk^ 



The jirFl fart of the contention of the twofamut 

Duke ofSujfa% and then the Duke ofTorke, andtheCari^ 

naUoffVtnchefter,andthen the King and Queene^andthtn the 

Barle ofSatijhury,ani the Earle of tVarveicke. 

King i wonder our vncklc Glofterftaiesfo long. 

Qu%ne Can you notfee,pr will you not pcrcciuc, 

How that ambitious duke doth vfe himfclfc? 

The time hath bcenc,biit now that time is pad. 

That none fo humble as Duke Humphrey was; 

But now let one meete him eucn in the morne. 

When euety one will giue the time of day. 

And h e will neitlier moue nor fpeake to ys. 

Sec you not the Commons follow him , 

In troupes, ciying, God fauc the good Duke Humphrey, 
And with long life lefus preferuc his grace. 

Honoring him as if he were a ICing: 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ftir commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him; 

My lord, if you imagincithcre is no fuch thing. 

Then let itpalTcjand call it a womans fcare. 

My lord ofbuffolkc,Buckingham,and Y orke, 

Difproue my allegations ifyoucan, 

And by your {peechcs,if you can reproue me, 

I will fiibfcribe and fay, I wrong'd e the Duke. 

S'uffolke Well ha th your grace forefeene into that Duke, 
And if I had bccne licenft foft to fpeake, 

I thinkc I fhould haue told your graces talc. 

Smooth runs the brooke whereas the ftreame is deepeft, 
No, no my foucrai gne, Glofter is a man 
V nfounded yet,and full of deepe deceit. 

SntertheDukeofSemerfet. 

King WclcomcLordSomeifet, what newesfromFiancel 

Corner. Cold newesmylord,andthisitis, 

That all your holds and T ownes within thole Tcriitories, 

Is oucrcomcmy Lord, and all is loft. 

King Cold newes indeede Lord Somerfet, 

But Gods will be done. ^ i 



houfes yoff orke and Laneajler. 

„ .. ("old newes for mc,fbr I had hope of France, 
r^n asl haueoffertill England. 

SnterDuke Humfhrey. 

Vfumtth. Pardon my hegc,that I haueftaidfo long. 

Tfolke Nay G!oftcr,know. that thou art come too foon, 

ViSe thou proue more loyall then thou art, 

\t7 Jrk nrreft thee on bi 2 ;h treafon hcie. ^ 

Why SuflFoTkes duke thou ftialtnot fee me blufti 
NoKhange my countenance for thine arreft, 

^Tork. Tis thought my lord, your grace tookcbribw from 

And ftopt the fouldicrs of their paw (France, 

Bvwhich his maieftiebath loft all France. t • i r » 

%mph. Is it but thought fo,and who are they that think fo? 
So God help me, as I baue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England full, 

Thatpenniethat cuer 1 tookefrom trance, 

Bebrought againft me at the judgement day, 

I neuer robd the fouldiei's of their pay, _ 

Many a pound of mine ownc proper coft 

Haue I fent oucr for the fouldiers wants, 

BeQufe 1 would not racke the needie Corarnons. 

Car. In your Proteftorlbip you did dcuife. 

Strange torments for ofFendors,by which mcancs 
England hath bcene debmde by tyrannic. 

Hufn. W hy tis well khownc that whilft I was proteftcj'^ 

Pittie was all the fault that was in me; 

A inuftherer, or foule felonious theefe, 

That robs and murthers fecly paflengers, 

I torturd abouc the rate of common law. 

Srtffolke. T ufh my !ord,thefe be things of no accoiut. 

Put greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high ti eafbn here. 

And commit thee to my good Lord C ardinall, 

V ntill fuch time as thou eanft cleere thy fclfc. 

King Good vnckle obey to his arreft. 



IQjfeouS’V*' IfT 



I ne jirjt f art ‘of the copttention of the twofiitnous 
My confciencc tels me thou art innocent. 

triumph. Ah gracious Henry thcfc daics arc dangerous 

And would my death might end thefcmifcrics, ^ 

And flay their itioodes for good King Henries fake, 
f ut 1 am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more mull follow after me, 

1 hat dreads not yet their liues deftruftion, 

SulFolkes hateful! tongue blabs his hearts malice, 

Bevvfords firic eies fhewes his enuiousmind, 

Buckinghams prowd lookes bewraies his cruel thoughts, 
And dogged Yorke that leuells at the Moonc, ^ 

Whofe ouerweening armc I haue heldbacke: 

All you haue ioynd to betray me thus: 

And you my gracious lady, and Soueraigne miflris, 
Caufelcffchauc laid complaints vpon my head, 

1 fhall not want falfe witnefTes inovv, 

That fo amongfl you, you may haue my life. 

he prouerb no doubt will be w^ell pcrfbrmde, 

A flaffeis quickly found to beate a dog. 

Suffolk Doth he not twit our Souerajigne lady here, 

As it that (hce with ignominious wrong, 

Had fubornd or hyred feme to fweareagainfl: his life? 
J^eene Y ca but I can giue the lofer Icauc to fpeakc. 
Humph. Far truer fpoke then ment,I loofe indeed, f , 
Bcfhrcw the winners hcarts,thcy playme falfe. 

jBuck^ Heclc WTefttbefence.andkcep vs hereal dav. 

My Lord of Winchcflcr,(ee him fent away. 

(fard. Who s within tbere?take in Duke Humphrey, 
And fee him garded jdire within my houtc. 

Humphp O ! thus king Henry carts aw'ay his cr6uch. 
Before hfe legs can bcarc his body vp. 

And puts his watchful! rtiepbeard from his fide, 

Whilrt wolues rtand fnarringwho rtial biftc him firft. • 
Farewcl my fbueraignedong rriairt thou cnioy. 

Thy fathers happic dales free from annoy. 

lExit Humphref, rpith the (^ardimls men. 

My lords, what to yburwifcdomesrtiall fcemichcft, 

Do 



tocujeSyOp I or tee Ana uancaji^r. ^ ^ 

jvndo,asifourfelfe were here. 

Wlwt wilyour highnefle Icauc the ParlameiitJ 
Yea Margarct,my heart is killed with griefe. 

Where Imav lit and figh in cndlefle mone, 

' Otietne Then fit we downc a?aine my lord Cardinall, 
Sufolkc^uckingham, Yorke and Somerfet, 

Let vs confult ofprowd duke Humphries fall. 

In mine opinion it were good he didc. 

For fafetie ofour King and common wealth. 

SfS/kf And fo thinke I madanie,for as you know, 

Ifoiir Kin<^ Henry had Ihooke hands with death, 

Duke Humphrey then would looke to be our King, 

Anditmav be,by pollicie he workes. 

To bnno- trypalTe the thing which no w we doubt. 

The fox^ barkes not when he would ftcale the lamb, 

But if wetake him ere he do the deede. 

We Ihould not que(iion,if that he Ihould liuc, 

No,lctiiim dic,in that he is a foxc. 

Left that in liuina: he offend vs more. 

Car. Then let him die before the Commons know, 

For fcare that they do rife in Armes for him. 

Then do it fodainly my Lords , 

Sttf. Letth.itbemylordCardmalUchargc and mine. 

Car. Agrecdjfor hec’s already kept withininyhoufe. 

EfitenL^'/effen^er. . ' 

Qs'eew* Hownow firra,v.hat newes? 

Madame,! bring you new cs from Ireland, 

The wilde Onelc my lord, is vp in Annes, 

Withtioupcsof Irifh Kernes that vncontrold, 

Doplant thcmfelucs within the Englifh pale, 

And burne and fpoile the Couiitr)' as they go. 

What redrcffeniallwchaue for this my Lords# 

Torke Twcreveiy'good,thatmy LordofSouicrfet 
That fortunate champion werefentouer, 

To keepc in^awe the llubbome Irilhmcn, 

' E Hc- 
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--rr ^ ry*, j^rjt pur f vj i^GC vvmemiun Ojwe JWOpiVt!>Hf 

He did lo mucli ^ood when he was in France. 

Somcr. H ad Yorkc bcenc there with all his far fetch* 
Pollicics he might hauc loft as much as I. 

Torks Y’ea.for Yorke would haue loft his life.bcforc 

That ihould hauc rcuoltedfrom Englandsrule. ■j 

Somer. Yea, fo thou might'ft, and'yet hauc gouernd woif 
Torke What worfe then nought, then a fhamc takcall. * 

So»jer. Shame on thy felfc, that wiflicthfhame. 

Queette Somcifctfoi beat c, good Yorkc be patient, 

And do thou take inhand to crolle the feos, ^ 

With troupes of armed men to auell the pride. 

Of thofe ambitious Iri fli that rcbell, 

Tcrkf. Well Madame, fith your grace is fo content. 

Let me haue fomc bands of chofen Ibuldicrs, * 

And Y orkc fliall trie his fortutae gainft thofe Kernes. 

Q^tene Yorke thou flialt.my lord of Buckinghaia, 

Let it be your charge to muftcr vp fuch fouldicrs, 

A s ftiall ftiffice him in thefe necdfull warres. 

"Buck. M adame I wil,and Icuie fuch a band 
As fooneflialoucrcome thofe Iriftj rebclls: 

But Y orke,where fhal thofe fouldicrs ftay for thee? 

Torkf A t Bri ftow, I will cxpeift thern ten daies hence. 
Btick. Then thitlier fhall they come, and fo farewell. 

exit BHckinghiWi, 

Torke Adievv my Lord of Buckingham. 

Olueene SufFolke remember what you haue to do. 

And you Lord Cardinal concerning Duke Humphrey. 

T were good that you did fee to it in time. 

Come let vs go, that it may bepeiformde. 

exeunt omnes.manet Torke. 
Torke Now Y orke bethinke thy felfc and roufc thee vp, 
Tak e time whilft it is offered thee fo faire. 

Left when thou wouldft,thou canft not it attaine, 

T was men 1 lackt,and now they giue them me. 

And now whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

1 hauc feduede a head ftrong Kentilh foan, 
lohn Cade of Alhfbrd, 



bofifeSyOf Torke AniL^nayteTr, 

Vndcr the title of fir John Mortimer, 

Toraife commotion, and by that mcanes, 

T Liloerceiuchow the commonpcople, 

T)o the claime and houfe of Yorke, 

Then it he haue fucccffcm his affaires, 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againc, 

Toreape the harueft which that coyftril fowed, 

Kow if he fhould be taken and condemnd, 

Heele nerc confcfTc that I did fet him on. 

And therefore ere I go,ile fend him word, 

To put in praftife and to gather head, 

That fo foonc as I am gone, he may begin 
To rife iu Armes with troupes of country fwaincs; 

To help him to performc this enterprize, 

And then Duke Humprhey,he well made away, 

None then can flop the lighttoEnglands crownc. 

But York can tame and headlong pul them down, exit Tork^ 

Then the aermines bewg draxene , Duke Humphrey is difeeuered 
in his bed, and two men lying on his breji and {mothering him m 
his bediandthen enter the ‘Duke ofSujfolke to them. 

Stiff. How now fir$,w'hat hauc you difpatcht him? 

One. Yea my Lord. he is dead I warrant you. 

Stiff. Then fee the clothes laid fmooth atout him ftil. 

That when the King comes, he may pcrceiue 
No other, but that he didc of his owne accord. 

2 All things is hanfomc now my Lord. 

Suff. Then draw the curta'ines againc, and get you gone. 
And you fhal haue your firm reward anon, exeunt murderers^ 

Then enter the King and Queene, the Duke ofBuckJnghantj, and 
the Duke ofSomerfet^and the ({ar din. 'til. 

King My lord of Su^olkc go call our vnckle Gloftcr, 

Tell him,this day we w'ill that he do clcarc himfclfc. 

Stiff. I will my Lord. exit Suffoike. 

And good mylords, proceed no further againfl our vn- 
Then by iuft proofe you can affirme, (Idc Gloftcr, 

El For 









"" ■“ T^ejirjrp'arfof TBe cent ckHsh of't^e two famowt 

Tor as the fucking child or harmleflc lamb, 

So is he innocent oEtrealbn to our ftate. 

Enter Snffotke. 

How now SufiFolkcjW'herc s our vnchle? 

Stiff. Dead in his bed,my Lord.Glofteris dead. 

The Kingfalls in a fwoone. 

Queene Ay me, the King is dead:help,help,my lords. 
Stiff. Comfort my Lord, gracious Henry, comfort. 

King What doth.my Lord of SufFollce bid me comfort 
Came he cuen now to finga Raucnsiiote, 

And ihinkes he that the therping of a Wren, 

Py crying comfort through a hollow voice. 

Can latiftie my griefes,or cafe mv heart? 

Thou balefull mefl'enger, out o^ my fight, 

For euen in thy eie-balls murthcr fits. 

Yet do notgorcomcBafaiiske 

And kill the fecly gazer with thy lookes. 

Queene Why do you rate my lord ofSufFolkc thus,. 

As ifthat he had caufdc Duke riumphreys death? 

The Duke and I too, you know were enemies. 

And you had beft lay that I did murthcr him. 

King Ah woe h me, for wretched Glofters death ? 
jQueene Be wee for me, more wretched then he was,, 
W'hat doft thou lurnc away and hide thy face? 

I am no loathfome leaper,looke on me. 

Was I for this nie wrackt vpon tlie fca? 

And thrice by aukward winds driuen backefrom Englands 
What mightit bode but that w'cll foretelling (hounds,. 
Winds laid, feeke not a foorpions ncafl:. 

EnteriheEariesoftVarreickeandSalJbury. 

\ TV nr. My lord, the Commons like an angry hiuc ofbees,. 
Run yp and downc, caring not whom they fting, 

For good Humphreys death,whom they report 
To be murthered by .Suffolke and the Cardinal hcrci 
King That he is dead (good Warwicke) is too true. 

Bat how he dicd,God knowes,not Henry. 

W nr . Enter his priuv chamber mv lord,and vicV\' the boch'; 
r > i .. • Goo’d 
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hoHj^SyaJ- lort^(tnaL.<mcajT^^ 

« j Ather ftay you with the rude multitude, til -I rctume. 
^%dsh IwillfonHc. ■ extt Saisbury, 

^ mrreicke drtmes the cttrtdmes andffewes D«% 
Uum^hrey inhis bed* 

AhvnckleGlofter,heauenreceiuethy foule, - 
PareUlI poo>e Henries ioy,now thou art gone. 

^ Now bv his foule,that tooke our lhape vpon him. 

To free ysfrom bis fathers dreadful curfe, 

I am refolu d that violent hands were laid, 

VponthclifeofthisfamousDuke. . 

L{f. A dreadfull oath fworne with a folemne tongue, 
Whatinftance giues Lord Warwicke for thefe wordes? 

fVar. Oft hauelfecne a timely parted ghoft, 

Ofalhie femblancc.pale and bloudleffc: 

Butloeithebloudisfetledinthefacc, 

More better coloured, then when he liude, 

His well proportioned beard made rough and Itcrnc, 

Kisfin-^crsfprcadabroadasoneihatgrafptforlife, 

Yet wa^by ftrength furprifde, the lead of thefe are probable, 

]t cannot chufc but he was murthered. 

Qaeene SuflFolkc and the Cardinall had him m charge. 

And they! truft fir, are no murthcrers. ^ 

TViir. Yea, but twas well knowne they werenot his friends, 

Andtis well feene he found fome enemies. 

Card. But hauc you no greater proofes then thefe? 

TVar. Who fees a heifer dead and bleedingfrelh. 

And fees hard by a butcher with an axe. 

But vyi! fufpeft twas he tliat made the daughter? 

Who finds the partrige in the puttockesneaft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there, 

Althouglr the Kite foare with vnbloudy beakc? 

Eucn fo fufpitious is this Tragedie. 

J^aeene AreyouthcKiteBcwford,whcie’syourtalants? 
,IsSufFolkethe butcher , where’s hisIGiife? ■ 

Stif. I wcarc no Knife to daughter deepingmen. 

But liercsavcngcfnllfword ruffed with cafe, ■ . 

Th^ (hall be fcoured in his rancarous heart. 



' ^7 ncprsi fart Of comcntion of we mo famous 

That flandcrs me with murthcrs crirtifon badge. 

Say if thou dare prowd Lord of Warwdcklhi re. 

That I am guilty in Duke Humphreys death. 

exit Cctrdmall. 

fVar. what dares not W arwick, if falfe Suffolk dare him} 
He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit. 

Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controwlcr, 

Though Suffolkc dare him tweniic hundreth times. 

fVar. M adame be ye flill,with rcuerence may I fav it, 
Tliat cucry word you fpcake in his defence. 

Is (launder to your royail maicflic. 

Sujf. Blunt wdtted lord, ignoble in thy w'ords. 

If cuer Lady wrongd her lord fo much. 

Thy mother tooke vnto herblamcfull bed, 

Some flerne vntutred churle.and noble flbckc. 

Was graft with crab-tree flip, whofe fruite thou art. 

And neuerofthcNcuils noble race. 

ff'ar. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 

And 1 fhould rob the deaths man of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand (bames, 

And that my (bueraignesprcfcnce makes me mute, 

I would faUc murth.erous coward on thy knees. 

Make thee crauc pardon for thy palTed fpeech. 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft. 

That thou thy fclfe waft borne in baftardy. 

And after all this fearefull homage clone, 

Giuc thee thy hyrc,and fend thy foule to hell, 

Pernitious bloud- fucker offleeping men. 

Sujf. Thou fhouldft be waking whilft I (head thy bloud, 
Iffrom this prefcncc thou dare go with me. 

ff'ar. Away eucn now, or I will drag thee hence. 

TVarwicke pulls him out. 

- Exhff'arvicketsindSujfolke, uudtheualltheCorufUOfts 

within, cries, downewith Sujfolke, dorvne With Sujfolke. 
^>^nA then enter againe the duke of Sujfolke aud IV 
wickf,with their weapons druwne. 

Why how now lords? 




houfeSyOfTor^ma-LUHtrsgter; 
ff The traitorous Warwickc with the men of Berry, 
Setalvpon Sufolke, doy^e 

with enterfromthem the Sarle ofSa- 

Mv^Srd.the Commons fends you word by me, 
Thrttlefl-c falfe Suffolk herebe done to death, 
nr banilhed faire Englands terntones. 

That they will erre from your Inglmefte perfon, 

' li«" Duke Humphrey dted,^ 

They fav, by him they fearc the rume of the Realmc. 

1 j tVicVefore if Von loue your fubiefts vv eale, 

Tl^iwifli you to baniOi him from forth the land. 

Indeed tis like the Commons rude vnpoliftit hinds, 
WoSfend fuch meffage to their foueraigne, 

Lyou tny lord were glad to be imptoyd. 

Totrichow quaintan Orator vouwerc, 

But all the honor Salsbury hath got. 

Is, that he was the Lord Embaffadour, 

Sentfroin afortoftinkarstothcKing. 

The Commons cnes,an an fwere front the Kmg, 
fitf Lori of SaljbuTfu 

Kino Good Salsbury go backe againe to them. 

Tell th"em we thankc them for all their louing care, 

And had not I beene cited thus by their mcancs. 

My felfe had done itnherefore here I fwearc. 

If Suffolke be found to breathe in any place. 

Where I hauc rule, but three dales 

Qlueene. Oh Hcnrj^rcuerfcthc doomeof gentle Suffolkcs 

^ Ki^*”vngcntleanecnc,tocal him «ntlc Suffolkc, 

Speake not for him, for in England he ftiall not reft. 

If 1 fay,T may relent, but if 1 fwearc it is icrcuocablc : 

Come Warwickc,and go thou in with me, 

Por I bauc great matters to impart to th®^* , _ 

exit King etnd fVarwkke,manet Qt^ene and K . ♦ 
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i^t^Knrjwrjrj/TrfrvjTlTJCCO}^^ 

Qacetie Hell fire and vengeance go along with you, 
Thercs two of you, the diuell make the third, * 

Frc woinanifh man,canll thou not curfe thy enemies? ’ " ' 

Suf. A plague vpon them: wherefore lliould I emfe then,; 
Could cm fes kill as do tire Mandrakes groanes, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Heiiuered Ih ongly through my fixed teetlj, 

Wuh twice fo many fignes of'dcrdly hate. 

As lenne faede Enuy in her loathfome cauc, 

My tongue iliould Humble in minecatneff wo'ds. 

Mine eies ihculd fparkle like the beaten flmt. 

My hairc be fixt on end, as or.e diftraught. 

And cuery ioynt ibouJd feeme to curfe and ban, 

And now me thinkes in v burthened heart would breakc, 
ShovJd i not curfe them: poifon be their drinke, 
Gal1,worfethengalUhe daintieft thing they talk, 

Their fweeteft fiiadc,a groue of fvpris trees, 

ThcirlbftcH touch,as fmart as lyzards flings. 

Their mufic|uc frightfull,like the ferpents hifle. 

And boding fcrike-owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darkc fcated hell. 

h^'cctcSufFolkc,thoutolmc^t^lthyfeIf. 

Stifo/ke Y ou bade me ban.and will you bid me ceafe? 
Now by this ground that I ani banilht from. 

Well could 1 cur^cavvay a winters nio-ht. 

And Handing naked on a mountainc top, 

W here biting cold would ncucr let graHe grow'. 

And thinke it but a minute fjjent in (port. 

No more, fwoetc S*#/^,hic thee hence to France, 
Or hue where tliou wilt Within this worldcs globe, 

Jle haucanlritbthat lhall find thee out, 

And long thou Hialt not Hav,but ilc haue thee rcpeald. 

Or venture to be baniHicd my fclfc. 

Oh let thislcille be printed in thy hand, 

That w'hen thou fecH it, thou maiH thinke on me; 

fay, that I may fecic my griefe, 

Foi itisnothingwhilflthou flandcflherc. 

S4> 



c Thus !spoorc S/#/jk ten times bani (beef, 
rin^bv the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

^ £nterZJawfe. 

OttetM How nowjwhitbcr goes Vawfefbfaft? 

Tofignificvntohismaicfbb 
Th"t Cardinall Bewford is at point of death, 

Soiiimeshcraucsandcncsashewcremad, 

Smetiines he calls vpon DukcHumphi cys gboft, 

Andwhifperstohispdlowastohirti, - 

And fomctimc hc calls to fpcake vnto the King, 

Andlam goingtoccrdfievntbl^^^^^^^ 

That eucn now be cald abwd for him. 

Qwent Go then good Vawfc, and certifle the King. 

^ exitVowfi. 

Ob what is worldly pompclall men muft die. 
AndwoeamIforBcwfordshcauy end, : 

Bat why mournc I for hini,whilft thou art hctc. 

Swectc S«f«% hie thee hence to France, 

Forif the King do come, thou furc muft die. 

S»jf. Andiflgojcannotliueibuthcretodic, 

V Vhat were it elfe,but like a plcafant flumber 

Here^could T, could I.brceatb my foule into the ayre. 

As mildc and gentle as the new borne babe, 

That dies with mothers dug between his lips, 

Where from thy fi»ht I lliould be ragingmad. 

And call for thee to clofc niihc eies. 

Or with thy lips to Hop my dying foule. 

That I might breath it fointo thy body. 

And then itliude in fweetc Elyziam, 

By thee to die, were but to die in icaH, 

From tbccto dic,werc toftticnt mofethcndcadi, 

0 let me fl;ay,bcftll what may befall. 

Quee«f Oh mightft thou flay with fafette of thy, life, 
Then (bouldft thou ftay,but heauens deny it. 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be repcald. 






J^eene 



T . 






^tcne And take ray heart vvith thee. 

Sh^kijjtthhim, 

Sftjfl A icwcll lockt into the wofulft caske, 
1 hat cuer yet containd a thing of worth, 

T huslikea fplitted barkefbfundcr we: 



fxh 



This way fall I to death. 

This way for me. exuQ^em^ 

Snter KiH^andSalflury , and theti tht cunaina ixf drawne \ i 

the CareUnailisdifeeneredinhis ted, ranm and^arinij L^l 
were mad. & V He 

CV. Odeath,ifthou wilt let me riue but one whole veir 

lie gmc thee as mach gold as wil purchafefuch another iJanS 
O h fee my lord of Salsbury how he is troubled ^ 
Lord Cardinall,remember Chrift muft haue thy foulc. ’ 

Qar. Why died he not in his bed? 

W hat would you haue me to do then? • 

Can I make mcnliue vvhetlier they w^l evr no? 

^rra, go fetch me theftrong poifon whicli the Pothicaryfent 
Oh f e where Duke Humphreys ghoft doth Hand, 
AncTftares mein the6cc:lookc,look, combe down his Iwire 
So now hces gone againe: Ob,oh,oh. ' 

SeclMSivthepaJigsofdeathdothgiipehishcart 

T Lol■^^ Catdinal,iftbou dieft alTurcd ofheaucniy blilTc' 

Holdvpthy hand,andmake{bmclignctovs. . ^ 

.. TheQardinaUdtei^ 

Oh fee, he dies,and makes no figne at all, - 
OhGodforgiuchisfbule. .■ 

S«?/r. Sobadan'enddidneuernonebehoW, 
Butashisdcathjfowashislifl-irtall. e 

_Kim Forbearetoiudgc,goodSalsbuiyforbcare,, • ' 

f or God will iudge vs all: 

Gotakehimh<mce,aud,fechi«funcralIsbcperformde. : 1 

exeunt omves^ ; J ' ) 

■ f} 

^^^*-^^s-muhm,andthechamh^^ 

wer e a fight at tea. And then enter the captame efthejhme 
andihe Ma^r^andthe Mafien mate^the duke ofSaf- 

fekt 






hmfes,ofTorkt<*HdLaHcaJfer. . 
folks diJ^fdfidy *»doth(^svfi^ hir^^ and fValiertd^k^-- 



more. 



Pap. Bringfotwardthele prifb'nersthat fcornd to yeeld, 
Vnbde their goods with' fpecd, and (inckc their Ihfip, 
Heremafta^this prifoner I graeto you: 

This other.the Matters Mate fliall haue, 

And Walter Whickmore,thou lhalt haue this ttian, 

Andict them pay their ranronics ere they palTe.' ; 

Saf Walter! heftarteth. 

fValter HownoWjwhatdoeftthoufcarcmc? 

Thou lhalt haue better eaulc anon. 

Snf. Itisthyn.amcaflFri^t5mc,notthyfc{fe ^ 

I do remember wcll,acunningwifard told me, ; 

That by Walter I Ihoutddk; . ' 

Yet Ictndtthat make thee bloudic minded. 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Js Gualter, not Walter. 

FTrf/w Gu.-ilter or Walter, all’s on to me; ■ 

I am the man mutt bring thee to thy death. ' 

Suf. lam a Gentleman Ibokc on my Rin^,’ 

Ranlbme me at whatthou wiltjit ttia|l bepaim 
! Jf'rf/ter IJoftminecy^ iuboordihg orthcihip, 

And therefore ere I marchant-like fell bloud for gold, 
Thcncaftmcheadlongdowncintothcfea.- 

2 7ri/e. Butwhatlhallourranlbmcsbe? 

Ma/ler A hundreth pounds apecce, either pay that,or die. 

3 7riro, ThenlaucpurliueSjitlhallbcpaid. 

fFAter Come firra,thy life (hall be die' raiifomc 

Iwilhauc. 

S»]f Stayvillainc.thyprifonerisaprincc, . 

The Duke ofSuffolkc.Williamde la Poole. ' 

Cap- The Duke ofSufFolkcfoldcdvpinrags? 

Snf Y ca fir, but thclc rags arc no part of the dukcj 
louc fometime went dif^i'fdc, and why not IJ 
Cap, Yeabutloucwasncucrflaincasthoulhaltbe. 

S«,^ Bafe lady groomc,King Henries bloud. 

The honorable bloud of Lancaftcr, 

' ’ F 2 ' Cannot 




y nc prji part we eententUH ej the t»o famom 

Cannot |>e ftiwd Ipy ^clva jowly A\’aine, 

I am fcnt A mbaftador for the C^eenc to France, 

1 charge thee waflfe me CTofle the channell fafe. 

Cap. lie waflfe thee to thy death, go Walter take Itim hence 
Andon ourlongboatesCdCjChopoffhishead. , ’ 

Stiff, Thou darfte not for thinc-owne. 

Cap. Yes Poole. 

Stiff Poole? 

Cap. Yea, Poole, puddTcjkennelljfiiicke and dur^ 
lie flop thatyawniirg mouth of thine. 

Thole lips or thinetliat fooftbaue kift the Qiicene, 

S hall Ivvcep the ground jand thou that 

Smildft at good duke Humphreys death, 

Shalt liueno longer to infefl the earth. 

Stiff. This villain being but Captain of a Pinnats^, 
Threatens more plagues then mighty Abrada;, 

The great Macedonian Pyratc, 

Thy words addes fury and not remorfe in «e. 

(^ap. Yea but my dccdcslhall flay thy fury foon» 

Snff Haft not thou waited at my trenchet. 

When we haue feafted with Quecnc Margaret? 

Haft notthourkift thine handaad held my ftirropi , . 'S 
And barchead plodded by my footcloth M ule, , ' ‘ rt K 

And thought tncehappy vvhen I fraild on thee? rij.! 

T his hand hath wTit in thy defence, . •, > 

Then lhall I charmc thee, hold thy lauifli tongue. 

Capy Away;vyi|h foifl V Valter,! fay, and oflf wkhhisheai 
1 7’ri f. GoOci rny io^d,intrcat him mildly for your lift. ' 
Swff Firft let this neck ftoope to the axes edge. 

Before this knee do bow to any, 

Sauc to the God of hcaucn,and to mvKing, 
imperiall tongue cannotpleadc 
Tofuchaiadygroome. ' ■ I 

Walter Comc,comc,whydo welctbimfpcake? 

I long to h.iuchis hcad,for ranfomeof minecie. 

S>tiff. Aiwordcrandbandetoflaue* 
MurtbercdhvceteTulty; . 



Mujesjtp I or tee am i^mcajtrr. 

B«iftis baftard'hand ftabde Julius Caefar, 

^jCuffolkediesbyPyratcsonthefeas. 

exit StifflkfiaJtdWalteri 

rap Offwithhishc3d,.nndfendittothe(^cene, 

Andranfomelefte this prifonerlhaU go free. 

To fee it fafe delmcred vnto her: 

r 1 t fo exermt emttes, 

® rmer two of the Rebels with longftauet. 

Ceorpe. Come away Nick, and put a long ftaffc in thy pike, 
andprouidethy felfe, for 1 can tell thee, they haue bin vp this 

Then they- had more need to go to bed now, 

Riif (lira Geor2;e,wbats the matter? 

George Whyfirra.Iack Cade the Diar of Afhford here, 
Hemeanestoturnc thisland,and fet anew nap on it. 

Wiri Yeamaryhehadneedfo, fortisgroWiicthreedbare, 
Twasneuer merv world with vs/ince thefe gcntlcmc came vp 
qtorge I warrant thee, thou flbalt ncuer fee a lord wcare a 

leatherapcme,nowadaics. , . , , i , 

Hicke. But firra, who comes more bclidc 1 acke (..ade? 
C«r|e Why thcrcs Dick the Butcher, & Robin the Sadler, 
aiw Wil that came a wooing to our Nan laft funday, & Harry 
and Tom,& Gregory that.fliould haue your Pamil,& a great 
fort more is come from Rochcftcr,&from Maidftone,6c Can 
tcrbury,& al the townes here abouts, and we muft al be lords 

orfquircs,allbonc as laeke Cade is King. 

Ktcke Harkc,harke,I hcaretlie Dram, they becotnming. 
inter laeke ffadefDicke BHtcher,Rehm,WillX<>^* 

Harry and the refl with long fiattes. 

Cade. Ptoclairac filcncc. 

*AU. Silence. 

Cade. I John Cade fo named formy valiancie. 

Bicke Or rather for ftealingofa Cade of Iprats. 

Cade. My father was a Mortimer. _ ‘ 

Nicke He was an honeft man, and a good Brick-laefc 
Cade My mother came ofthcBrafrs. 
liV.dhe was a Pedlers daughter indeed, and fold many laces* 

Fa Robin< 



^ ^ y^eprsf^ari oj ttje c^nt^Wicn oj we tyedjUfnous 

Robin And now being not able to occupy her fiird packe, 
She vv'aflicth buckes vp anddownethe countrey, 

Ca‘ie. Therefore I'am honorable borne. 

Harry Y ea/or the field is honorable,for he was borne 
Vndera hedge/or his father had no houfe but the Cage. 

1 am able to endure much. 

Thatstrucjlknowhccanendmeanything, , 
Fori hauefeene him whipt two market daies togilher. 

1‘ade^ I feare neithei- fivord nor fire. 

IVii. He need not feare the fword,for his coate is of proofe. 
7)/(rj^But iTictiiinkes he llioulcl feare the fire,beingfo often 
burnt in the hand,for ftcaimg of lliwpc. 

Cade Therfore be braue/or your captain is braue.and vc«i«$ 
reformation : you flial haue feuen half-peny loaucs fora peny, 
and the three hoopt pot, foal haue ten hoops, and it foalbe fe. 
lony to di ink final beerc.and if 1 be the King, as King I wilbc, 

God lauc your maieftic. y r 

. Cade I thank you good pcoplc,you foal al cate & drink of 
my fcorc,and go al in my liuery,and wcel haue no wiiting,but 
the (core and the tally,', and there foall be no lawcs,but fuch as 
conies from mv mouth. 

*Dicke 'Wc'foall haue fore laws then, for he was thmft into 
the mouth the other day. U > 

george Yea and (linking law too, for his breath ftinkes fo, 
that one cannot .abide it. ' J 

Enter Will with the clayhe of ChattaWn 
Will OhGaptainc,aptyzc. 

VVhofe that, Will? 

Wil. The Clarke of Chattam.hc can write and rcade « call 
account,! tooke him fetting of boies copies, and he has a book 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade Sounes,hecs a coniarcr,br'mg him hither, 

Now fir,whats your name? 

Qlarke Emanuc!lfir,anditfoalplcafeyou. 

^teke It will go hard with ycu,I can tel you. 

For they vfe to write that o’th top of letters. 

Cade And what do you vfc to write your name? ^ 



hou/es,o;ietizea»autncajur. 

Oi doyouasaticientforefathcrs haue done, 

God 1 haue bin fo welbrotight 

rom Captain:news,newcs, fir Humphrey Stafford and his 
Whe’r are^^comming with the Kin|s power, Sc me to lal vs al. 
^Cade ict them comc,hces but a Knight is he. 

TffW No,no,hccsbutaKnight. rift^ • t« 

Why then to ecjual him,ilc make my felfe Kmght 
Kncelc downe lobn Mortimer, 

« if- vD fir lohn Mortimer. 

Is there any moreofthem that bcKnights? 

r». ri,Ksb«.ih«. 

Cade Then kneek downe Dicke Butcher, 

Rifevp fir l^icke Butcher. 

‘ Nore fomdvf thearummcn 

Buer fr Humphrey Stafford andhis brother yvith 

drumme andfeuldiers. 

Cade As for thefe filken coated (laucs,I palTe not a pmne, 

Tis to you good people that I fpcafcc. 

Sttf. Yhy countiy-mcn,what meane you thus m troups, 
T 0 follow this rebellious traitor CadcJ 
Why liisfathcr was but a Brick-k'icr. 

Gde, Well, Adam w'as a Gar dncr,what then? 

Bntl come of the Mortimers. , , * 

%ford. Yea, the Duke of Yorkchafo taught v<m that- 

Cade The Duke ofYorke,n3y,llcarntitmyfclfe. 
forlookcvou.Roger Mortimer the EarkofMarch,; 
Marricdthe Du!ceofClarct:ec daughter. 

Sfejf. V Yel,thatsinic.butvvhatthcn? ‘ ' 

Cade Anclbv hcrhchadt.vo childreiiMtabirthi 



I. 






{>i(r Yea, but Uay.t'is true. 

'/til. Whv then tis true, 

And'onc ofthem was ftoln away by a bcggarvs'onian, 

And was my father, and 1 amhisibnne, 

Deny it andA’ou can. 

Nt( ke N ay looke you,T know twas true, 
jFor his fathc i built a chimney in my fathers houfe, 

A nd the brickes are aliuc at this day to teftifi c. 

(}$de But doft tlmu hcare Stafford . tel the King, that for hij 
fathers fake, in whofc time boies phid at fpanne-countcr witlj 
French crownes, I am content thathc Iballbe Kingaslongaj 
lie liubmiai^ y alwaics prouided, lie be Proteftor ouer him, 

Staf. O inonftrous fimplicificl 

Cade A nd tel! hi m, wcelc haue the L ord Sayes head,& the 
duke of Somerfets.for deliuering vp thedukedomesofAnioy 
andMayne.and felling the towns in France,by which meancs 
England hath bin mannd euef fiiicc,and gone as it were with a 
crouch, but that the puiflance held it vp. And befides.they can 
fpcake French, and therefore they are traitors. 

Staf. Ashowiprethee? 

Cade Why the French men arc our enemies, be they not? 
And then can he that fpeakes with th< tongue of an enemy be 
a good fubieft? 

Anfwere me to that. 

Staff. Well firra , wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vnto the Kings 
mercy, and he wll pardon thee and thefe.their outrages and re- 
bellious dccdcs? 

Cade Nay, bid tbc King conicto me and he will,andlhcn ile 
pardon him, or othervvaics ilc haue his crowne tel hiin,ere it be 
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long. 



^taff. GoFfemld.proclairoe in all the Kings to wncs, 
That thofctliat wilforfakc the Rebel Cade, 

Shall haue free pardon from his maieftic; 

exit Stafford and hit tfteii. 

. ffade Come firSjfaimGeorgcforvs and Kent. 



exeunt empes- 






Alarum^o battle ^ andjir Humphrey Stafford and hit ‘ 
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honJeJioJTof^W'dldMUJfrrV 
(Ime.Then lache ffade againe^and the rejl. ' 

Cade Sir Dickc Butcher,thou haft fought to day inoft va- 
!• and knockt them downc as if thou hadft bin in thy 
SShter houfe, and thus 1 will reward thee : the Lent fhall be. 
4nn<r a^aiu as it was : thou flia’l haue licence to kil for fourc 

frnre and onea weekeidriTin ftrike vp, Lor now w 

r ondon, for to morrow 1 meanc lo fit in the Kings feate at 
W^ftininftcr cxemt omnes. 

^ Bnur the King reading cfa Letter, and the ^^eene vnih 
the Duke of Sfiffolkes head ydtnd the Lord Say , 

with others. ' 

Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flaine. 

And uae rebels march amaine to London, 

Go backc to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie coinc and parly with their ^cnerall. 

' ‘Reaiie. Yetftav,ilereadcthe letter once againc: 

Lord Say,Ia(:ke Cade hath folemnly vo wd to haue thy head. 
Sar. Yea, but 1 hope vour highnefft Oiall haue bis.. 

Km How now Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolks death,I fearc my loue,if 1 had bin dead, thou wouldft 

nothducmourndfomuchformc, , r . 

^eene No my loue,I fhould not mourn, but die for thee. 

Enteramtffenger. 

Meffn. OhfliemyLord,the rebels areentcred 
Southwarke, and haue almoft wonne the bridge, 

Callingyour grace an vfurper. 

And that monftrous rebel Cade, hath fwornc 
Tocrowne himfclfe Kingin Weftminftcr, 

Therefore flic my Lord, and pofte tolCillingworth. 

King GoTjid Buckingham and Cliflfordjgather 
An Army vp, and meetc with the rebel's: 

Come Madam let vs haftc to Killingworth, 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs. 

For fcare the rebell Cade do find thee out. 

Saj My innocence my Lord lliallpleade for me: 

And therefore with your highncslcaue, lie ftay behind. 

King Eucn as thou wilt niy Lord Say: 

G 



Come 




vj ^rjf; OJWC tWii jAfUOtii 

Come Madame, let vs goc. exeunt omtt. 

Snter the LordScajles vpon the 'tower 
walls walking. 

Y,»ter three or fotire c 'utioLens below. 

L Scnyles How nowjis Tackc Cade flainc? 

1 (^tttiz,:n No my Lord,nor likely to be flaine, 

For they haue wonne the bridge, 

Killingall thofethat withlland them, 

The Lord Maior craueth aid ofyour honor from the Tower 
To defend the cittie from the rebells. ’ 

L.Scajles Such aide as I can fpaic, you fhall command. 
But I am troubled here with them my fclfe, 

The Rcbels-haue attempted to win the T ower. 

But get you to Smitbficld andgather head. 

And thither I will fend you Mathew GoflTc; 

Fight for your King, your country, and your hues, » 

And fo farewdLfoi' 1 inuft hence againc. 

exeunt omnes. 

Y.nter lacke Cade and the refl^and fir ikes his /word 
vpon London flone. 

Cade Now is Mortimer Lord of this cittie. 

And now fitting vpon London ftone,we commauiKl» 

That the firft yeaie of our raigne, 

The piflingconduit nin nothing but redwine. 

And now' henceforth, it fliall be treafon 
For any that calls me othcrwilc then 
Lord Mortimer. Ew/er a fouldier. 

fould. lacke Cade,Iackc Cade. 

Cade Zounes.knocfechim downe. thtjkillhm, 

*Dkk^ My Lord,therc5anArmvgatlreredtogithcr 
Into Smithliqld. 

Qade Come thcn.lets go fight with them. 

But firft go on and fet London bridge on fire: 

A nd if you can,burne downe the T ower too. 

Come lets aw’ay. exeunt omnes. 

Marmts,and then LMathew G offe is Jlain,a»d al the re/lwith hint: 
then enter lafk^ Cade agaisf, and bis cmiemi. 

Cade. 



hoHfesjof Torkf Litncdjler. 

Cade So firSjfow go fomc and pull downe the Sauor, 

Others to the Innes of the court, downe with them alL 
sDkke 1 haue a fute vnto your Lordlhi p. 

^ lordlLip Dicke,and thou ftialt haue it 

burnc all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe, 

A nA nnthin^ vfdc but the (core nncl the tally. 

^ C'lds Dick it foall be fo,and henceforward al thing ftialbc 
in common.and in Cheapfidc ftiaU my palphrev go to grafle. 
Whvift not amifcrablc thing, thatofllieskmofan innocent 
lamb iTiould parchment be madc,andtlien with alitle blotting 

ouerwithinkc,amanniouldvndohimfcl^fc? 

Some faies tis the bees that fting.but I fay,tis thetr wax, for 1 
amfure I ncuer fcald to any thing but once , and I was ncucr 

mine ownc man fincc. 

Nicke But when (hall we take vp thole commodities 

Whichvoutoldvsoft 
C^^e'Mary he that willuftily ftand to it, 

Sli^l <^o with mc.and take vp thefe commodities followirig: 
Item,a gowne,a kirtle,a pcticotc and a fmockc. 

Enter George. 

George My Lord,a prize, a prizc,hcrcs the Lord Say, 
Which fold the townes in France. 

Cade. Come hither thou Say, thou George, thou buckrum 
What anfwcr canft thou make vnto my mightincs, 

For deliueringvpthctow'nesinFrance toMonficr bufteminc 
cue the Dolphin of France? 

And more the fo, thou haft inoft traitcrouny erefted a gram- 
mcrfchool,toinfeft the youth ofthc realm, & againft the kings 
Crovvnc and dignitic,thou hall built vp a paper-mil, nay it wil 
befaid to thy facc,that thou keepft men in thy houfe that daily 
rcadcs of boolces with red letters, and talkcs of a Nownc and a 
V erb, and fuch abominable words, as no chriftian care is able 
toindurc itiandbefidcs al that,thou haft appointed certain iu- 
fliccsof peaccin eutrv ftiire to hang honert men that fteal for 
their liuing, and becaixfc they could not rcadc, thou haft hung 
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liii- 



*'•* " * '‘ f j’c jt r jk t ifOfiic/iimn oj ito€ lyfio 

theiT) vpronely for which caufe they were mod worthy toliuej 
ihou ndell on a foothcloth^dofl: thou not? 

Say. Yes, what of that? 

Cade Mary I fay thou oughteft not to let tliy horfe wearc 
a cloake, when an honeder man then thy fclfe,goes in liis hofe 
and dublet. 

. Say. Y ou men of Kent. 

All Kcnt.vvhat ©flCent? 

Say Nothing 

Cade ^onum teramSounAs whatsthat? 

H e fpeakes Frencli. 

TVtlL No;tis Dutch. 

Ntck^^ No,tis Outtalian J know it well inougFu 
Say. Kent,in the Commentaries Ca^far wa‘ote> 

T ermd it the ciuil d place[ofal this land, 

Then noble country- men, heare me but fpcake, 

I fold not France,! lod not Normandie. 

Cade But w herefore deed thou fhake thy head fo? 

Say It is the palfie,and not feare that makes me- 
Cade.'Hd.y thounodd thy head, as who fay,thou wilt be elicit 
w'ith me,if thou getd away,but ile make thee furc enough, now 
I haue thecigo take him to the dandard in Cheapfide & chop 
off his hcad,& then go to Milend-grceu,to fir lames Groiner 
his fon in laws and cut off his head too, and biing them to me 
Vpon tw b^les prefently. Away with him. 

exit one or two with the Lord Say . 

There fliall not a nobleman wearc a head on his dioulders, 
But he ffall pay me tribute for it: 

Nor there (hal not a maid be maried,but he dial fee to me for 
Maiden head or elfe,ile haue it my felfe, (her: 

Alary I will that raariedmen dial hold of me in capite. 

And that their wiues (hal be as free as hart can think, or tongufi 
Entcrld^hin. (cantelL 

Robin O captainelLondon bridge is afire. 

Cade Runne to Billingfgate,and fetch pitch and flaxe and 

dj^Licncb it 

Enter E)ickoandafirgeanh 

fir. 




noHjerit^ rort^ 

^^,ju^(lkc;mfticeaprayyoufir,letmeto 

W hy, what has he done? 
t Alas fir, he has ramlht my wife. 

niri- Whvmylord.hewoudhauereltcdme, 

. ?T went and entred my Aftion in his wiues paper houfe. 

Cade Dickefollowthyfatsinhercoraraonpbcc, 

Yoiihorfon viltaine,you arc a fcrgeant,youle 

Sc any man by the throtc for twclue pence, 

Anr^ red aman when hees at dinner. 

And haue him to prifon ere the meatc be ouf of his mou 
Go Dickc take him hence, cut out his tong for cogging, 
Houo'hhim for running, and to conclude, 

Braue him with his ownc mace, 

" exttmththe fergeant. 

Enter two wkh the Lord Sates. head,<indftr lames 

Cromers yVpoM two poles. 

So.comccary them before rae,audat eucry lanes end, let them 

^'^imr'the dak£bfBHckingham,andLord Clifordjhe 
Earle of Comherland. 

pijf. "Why country men and warlike frends of Kent, 

What meanes this muti nous rebellion , 

That you in troupes do ihuftcr thus your femes, 

Vnder the conduft of this trmtorCade? ‘ 

To rife againft your foueraignc lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you, 

IfyouforfakctlriSmonftrousrehcllhcrc? ^ 

If honour be the marke whereatyou ayme, 

Then hafte to Francc,that our forefathers vfoMCj, 

And winne againe that thing which now is loft. 

And Icaue to feckc your countries ouerthrow. 

. A Clifford, a Clifford. They forfake Ode. 

Cade Why how now.willyouforfake your general!. 

And ancient freedomc which you haucpoflcft» 

To bend your neckes vn to their feruile yokes, 
Whoifyouftifjwiilftraightwaicshangyoutfp?, » 

G j ^ Dttt 



^ gj ctnunticn of the two fAWcas 

But follow me, and you fliall pull them downe, 

And make them yccld their liuings to your hands, 
e^//. A Cade,a Cade. 

They runne to Cade aga:’.:e 

Clif. Braue warlike friends hcare me but fpcake a Word, 
Refufe not good,whilft it is offered you, 

The King is merdfull,thcn yeeld to him, 

And 1 my felfc will go along with you. 

To Winforecaftle w'hercas the King abides. 

And on mine honor you fball haue no hurt. 

AIL A Clifford, a Clifford, God fauc the King. 

(^ake. How like a feather is this rafcall company 
Blownc euery way. 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in’mc, 

My ftaflfe fliall make way through the midft of you. 

And fb a poxc take you all. 

He runs t hr ugh themyvith his Jiaffe, and flies away, 

' Buck-, G o fomc and make after him, and proclaime. 

That thofe that can bring the head of Cade, 

ShaU haue a thoufand crowncs for his labor. 

Come march way. i ;; ■ 

Enter KingHemj, and the ^flettttfjsmdSomer fit. 

JT/w^.Lord Somerfctjwhat new's hcareytpu of the rebel Cade? 
Sow. This my gracious lord, that thelwd Say is don to deth, 
And thccittic is almofl fackt. 

^Tw.Gods wil be done^for as he hath decreed,fb it muflbe: 
And DC it as he pleafoito flop the p^e ofthofc rebellious me. 

Queene Had the noble Duke of Suffolkc bin .aliue. 

The rebell Cade had bin fupprcfl ere this. 

And all the reft that do take part with him. 

Enter the -Duke of fBuckinghantj andChflord, with the 
rehells , with halters about their tteckft- ■ 

(flif. Longliuc King Henry.Ehglands lawfull King* 
loe here my Lord,thefc rebells arc fubdude, 

And offer their liucs before your highncfTc fcetc. 

Kinz But tell me Clifford,is their captiinc here? ; 

No,roj: gracious lord,hc'i$ fleoaviay»bot proclaitiati» 



' ,.cfcnt forth,thathe that ca but bring his head,fhal haue a 
findcrownes. But may it pleafe your matca>%to pardon 
lSdieirfaults,that by that traitors meanes vvere thus m, fled. 

ir,„n Stand vp you fimple men, and gme God praife, 
torvoudid deem handyou knov^iotwhat. 

And <^0 in peace obedient to your King, 

And hue as fubicfl:s,tmd you fliall not want, 

WhilftHenrie lines, andweares tlieEngnlh crownc. 

Jll Godfaue the KuigGod fauc the King. 

Kmo Come let vs hafte to London now with fpecd, 
Thattolemne proccffions may be fung, 

Tn'audand Honor oftlie God of hcauen. 

And triumphs of this happy viflory. onsny. 

inter l^ke Cade at one doore^andat the other, mafler Alexander 
Sjdtn andhis men, and lacke Cade Let downe pcking of bearhs 

and eatine them. , , . , • t r . 

iyden Good Lord how pleafant is this country hfel 

This little land my father left me here. 

With rny contented mind, ferues me as well. 

As all the pleafurcs in the court can yccld, 

Norwould I change this pleafure for the court 

Cade Sounes,hcres the Lord of the (bile, lhinQVi!lain,thou 

wilt betrav me to thfe King, and get a thoufand crowns for my 
head, but ere thou goefele make thee cal yrdn like an eRridgc, 
and fwallow my fword like a great pin. <3 

W hy fawev conapaiiion>wny fhould I betray thee? 

1(1 not enough that thou haft broke my hedgesj 

And entred into the ground without the Icauc ofme the ow- 
Bui thou wilt braue me too? 

Cade, Braue thee and beard thee too^bj the beft bloud ofthc 
realme,look on me wcll,I haue cate no meat tbisfiuc daics,yet 
and I do notlcauc thee and thy fiuc men as dead as a doornail, 
IprayGod I may neucr cate grafle more. 

E;ii?».Nay;itncuer (halbe faid whtlft the world doth ftand, 
fat Alexander Eidcn an EfquircofKcnt^tookods to combat 
a famifht man, look on me, my Jims arc cquall vnto thine, 

2nd eucty way as bi 2 i 5 thcn hand to h^d dc combat thet*Sirra 
, ^ ^ ^ fetch 



fctcVi we weapons, and ftand you all afidc. 

Cade.^o'fj fword,if thou doft not he^v this burlybond chut! 
into chines of becfe, Ibefeech God thou naaift fall into (onie? 
fmiths hand and be turndinto hobnailcs. 

£yden Come on thy way- 7 fi^ht,and Cadefah dorpnt. 
Cade Gh villain, thou haft fiainfrthe floure of Kent for chi- 
ualr)', but it is famine^ not thee that has done it, for come teii 
thoufanddiuelSy& giuemebutthe ten meals thatl wanted this 
hue daies,and ilc fight with you all, and fo a pox rot thee, for 
lackcCade muft die. • he dies, 

. A^/.Iack C ade,& was it tha t monftrous rebeil which I haue 
ftainroh fword I honor thee for this,and in my chamber (halt 
t1x)u hang as a monumet to after age, for this great feruicc thou 
haft done to roe,i!c drag him hence, and with myfword cutoff 
head and bcarc it with me. txit 

Y.nter the Duke ofTorke veith drum and fouldiers. 

Torhe In Armesfrom Ireland comes Yorke arnaine, 

Ring bells alow'd, bonfires perfume the ayre, 

T o entertaine fairc Englands royall King: 

Ah/anBa Maiep, who would not buy thee deare# 



tnter the duke ofBuck^gham, 

Futfoft,who comes here? Buckingham, what news with him? 
‘Buck^ Yorke,ifthotiweane wcl,I greet thee fo. 

Tork Humphrey of Buckingham,welcome I fwcarc, 

What comeft thou in loue,or as a meftenger? 

Bu. I come as a meflenger from our dread lord & foueraign 
Henjy^to know the reafon of thefc Armes in peace? 

Or that thou being a fubieff as I am, 

Shouldft thus approach fo nearc with colours fpread, 
Whereas the perfbn of the King doth keepe? 

, Afubieff asheist 
O howl hate thefe fpightfull abieff tcrmes, 

But Yorke,difrcmble till thou mcetc thy fbnnes. 

Who now in Armes expeff their fathers fight, 

A nd farre hence 1 know the)' cannotbe: 

Humphrey Duke of Buckmgham,pardon me, . . 






T-hatlanfwcrdnotatfirft,my mind 

to rcnioue that monftrous rebell Cade, 

KhLueprowd Soraetfet from out the Court, 
ThiUlvV^edvptbetownesinFrance. 

Bi!c. Whythat was prefuraption onthy behalfo, 
Ti.fifi'tbcnootherwifebutfo, , , n 

KKin<^dotbpardonthec,andgrantstothyrequeft, 

And Somerfet is tent vnto the Tow er. 

Vpon thine honour IS It fo? ^ Z 

K«e Yorkc,he is vpon mine honor. _ 

Torh Then before thy &ce,I here dirmitTe my troupes, 

tlirstneete me to morrow in faint Georges fields, . 
Auithercyouthallrcceiueyourpayofme. i 

^ exenvit (oHidiers* 

-Bhc. Com^ Yorke, thou ftialtgorpcakevritothe-King, 

But feehis grace is comming to mecte with Ys. 

enter Rin^Henryi 

Km Hbw novv Buckingham's Yorkefriend^^ 

That iios thou bringft him hand in^hand with thee. 

bL He ismylGrd,ai«lhath difchargcfehistroopes 

■Which came with him, but as your Grace did lay* 

To hcaue the duke of Somerfet from hence* - 

Andtofubductherebellsthatw^cvp. ^ , 

Kwg Then welcome coofm Yorke, gmc me thyhandi 

Aid tnankes for thy great feruice done to vs, 'fc 

AgainftthofctraitrouslnfhthatrebcW. 

enter matnsrEydenmthlackfC^des head'. 

Eyde» Long liuc Henry in triumphant peace, 
Lohcre(myLord)vpon my bended knees,- 
} here prefent the traitorous head'of Cade, 

- Thathandtohandinfingfefi^llflew. 

Eirft,thankes to Keauenj and nextitothcc my niiixoj. 

Th.-ithaftfubdudc that wicked traitor thus, \ 

Oh let me fee that headthat in his life 
Did workc me and my land fuch cruell flight! 

A vifage fterne,cole blacke his curled lockcs, 

Decj^c trenched furrowes’mhisfrowningbroWi 
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Preiao'cthwarlikehuinors inhis life. \ ., ' 

H«rc take it hence, and thou for ihy reward, 

Shalt be immediately created Knight: 

Kneele downc mv friend, and tell me vvhats thy name. 

Ejdcn Alexander Eydcn.ifitpleafc your grace, 

A pooreFfquireofKent. , ■ t 

Then rife vp fir Alexander Eyden Knight, 

A nd for thy maintenance, I freely giuc 

A thoufaiid markes a yeere for to maintainc thee, 

B efi dc the firm e reward that was proclaimde. 

For thofe that could pcrforrac this worthy aft. 

And thou (halt waite vpon the perfon of the King. 

Eydf» I humbly thankc your grace, and I no longer Uuc, 
hen I prooue iuft and loyal! vnto my Ki ng. €xU, 

Enter the ^eene with the E>ake ofSomerfet. 

Kiria O Buckingham,fee where Somerfet comes, 

Bid him go hide himfelfe till Yorkc be gone. 

^ueeve HefliallnothidchimfelfeforfearcofYorke, , 

But beard aud braue hint prbwdly to his face. " T 

Torke who’s that?prowd Somerfet at liberty? • " 

Bafefeareful Henry that thus dilhonor feme, ; ' 

By heauen.thou fiiaknotgouemeoucrrae, ' 

t cannot brooke that traitors prefence here, < - 

Nor will IftibicftbctofuchaKing, V 

hat knowes not how to gouei ne,nor to rule, 

Refigne ihy crownc prowd Laiicafter to me. 

That thou vfurped haftfo long by force. 

For now is Y orke refolu’dc to claime his ownc. 

And rife aloft into fairc Englands Throne. 

. .ftfwxrr. Prowd traitor,! arrjft thee on hightreafon, 

Againft thy Soueraigne Lord,yeeld thee felfe Yorkc* 

For here 1 fvycare thou (halt vntp the T ow-cr. 

For theft prowd words which thou haft giuen the King. 

Torke Thou art deceiued,my fonnes (hall be my baile, 

And fend thee tli^rc in (pight of him. 
Ho,wherearcyou’boyes? . 

^eent Call Clifford hither prcfently. 
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« ,Ue Duke of Torkes fanner, tdward fhe Earle of March^ani 

he hacy Richard,at the one dooreytoith drum itndfiuldt^s, 

2d foHldicrs^O^frdkneeies toUenrj,audfpeaket. 

Cliff. Longliuc my noble Lord and foueraigne King. 

Torke We thank thee Clifford: 

" C/,£ Why, I did no way miftake,this t$ my Kmg: 

.0 *=Tow..» 

Queene He is arrefted,but will not obey. 

His fonnes he faith lhall be his fiiertie. 

Torke Howfayyouboycs.wiltydunot. 

^WYesnoblcfathcr,ifourwordsvviIfemc_ 

Richard And if our words will not>our fvyords thali. 

Torke Call hitherto the ftakc.my two rough beares. 

I Km Gall Buckingham,and bid him armehimlelre. 

Torke CaH Buckmgham,and all the (fends thou hallj 

Both thou and they lhall curfe this fatall houre. 

SmratSnedooretheEarieofSaljhHryatidfV-arrrtckl^^^^^^^^ 

and fiu/diers andat the ether, the duke of Buckingham, with 
drum and fou/diers. 

Chf Arc theft thy bcarcs?weclbaytc them foonc, 

Difpight of thee and all theffiends thou haft. 
tFar. Y ou had beft go dreame againc. 

To keepe you from the tempeft of the fields 

Oif. I am refolu’d to bearc a greater ftormei, 

Thenany thou canft coniure vp to day> 

And that ile write vpon thy Burgonet, 

Might ! but know thee by thy houlhold badge. . 

War. Now by my fathers age.old Neuells creu> 

The Rampant beare chaind to the ragged ftaffc, ^ 

This day lie wearealoftmy burgonet, * 

H 2 ^ 



As a’^otirttamc top the C*4ar ftiowes, 

Thatkeepcs his leaues in ipight of any Iro^Cy 

EiKntoalTrighttheewiththevievNalK^ 

Clif. And from thy 'burgonet will 1 rend the bcarc. 

And tread him vnderfoote with all contempt, 

Difpi°-ht the Bearc- ward that protcas himfo. 

hngClif. And fo renowned foueraigne to acmes^ 

To quel thefe traitors^and their tomphfes. 

Rich, Fic,charitvfor(hamc,fpeakeitnotinfpight, 

For you fliall fup vv'ith Icfus Chrift to night. 

long Cltf- Stigmatikc,thou canft not tell. 

Rich. No, for if notin heaucn,you’Ic furely fup in hel. 

txeunt omnts. 

Alarmei to the iattaile , <?«d then enter the ofS omerfet amt 

%ichard fighting, Richard kfils him vnder the figne of the Gallic 
tHfaint Alhons. 

%ich. So,licthouihcre.audbreatliicth)'laft. 

Wha'is here,thc figne of the Cafllc? 

Then die proplictic is come to p.a(Te, 

For Spmcrlct was forevyarned of Caftles, 

The which be aUaies didoblcruc, 

Andnpw.b^holdjVndcrap^uy ale houfefigh^ 

The Caftlein $• Albons, 

Someifetluth made the WilTard famous by his death. 

Alarnte agMne,a»d then enter the Earle of 
Warvaiche alone. 

fVar. GUflFordofComberland.tiswarwickc calls, -■ 

Andifthou dofinothidctlTcefromtheBearc, ■ v 'l ' 

NowwhilftthcangryTrumpetsfound Alarmes, 

And dead mens cries do filthc empty ayre: 

Clifford I {ay,eome forth and fightwithmc, : j • 

ProwdNortherne Lqrd.ChfhirdofComberland, ' 

Warwicke is hoarfc with calling thee to armes. ^ 

- ■ flijfordfpeaketmhin. i ■; ■ ■■ ■' '■ 

Warwickcflaqd flilfi and view the w'ay that Clifford hewes 
with his murthering curtclaxc, through tlicfainting troupes to 

find thee out. „ ' 

War* 



■ Ugttje.r,Of:rv’^rtna-u,ttfi^rjkcf.^ . 

^rjtwickeltano ^ 

Hownovvmylxndiwhatafootc? 

r,aehoife this day, fitiinc vnder ^ ' 

vet brauc Warwicke ircmafnealiue, ■ 

c'fldidkdhishorfchelou’de'foVveU _ 
Xhe^^onieft gray that ere was bred in North. 






Enter Oi^ord, and tVarroidke of ers ter- 

• "I ' ^ 

Hold Warwicke, andfcei<ethceoirtfbmeo!hef chafe 

%ks Now Cifford,fincc we arc fingledhcre afene^ 
rethis die dayof Doomc to oncofvs, _ 

Fo!' now my heart hath fworne immortail hate 

^ ri,f. Aodhflrelftand.andpuchmy footeto thfe^^ ■ ; . 

Vowing neucr to Ihr.td thou or I bcflaine, ‘ . 

Forneuerlhalbnyhcartbefafcatrelt, 

TilllhauefpoildthchatcfullhoufcofYo^ . . 

Alarmef,and they fight, audY^rke^ > ^ 

Yorhe Now Laneafter fit fiirc. thy finewes ftirmke, 

ComcfeircfoU Henrc^grouelinson thvft^^^^ 

Yecld vpthyCrewiKvnto ' 

AUrme$,then enter jotigClifoirialota.. 

yengClif. Father of ComberVandj ^ ^ *7 

WhcremaylfeekemyagcdfatherfOrth? - ^ ' 

O difmall fight ifec where he brcathleue lics^ 

All fmeard and wcltrcd in his lukc-warme bloud. 

Ah, aged pdlar of all Comberlandsti-uchoufe, 

Swcctcfathcr,tothyrourthcrcdG^ftItwearc, 



Immortal! hate vntotlichoufeojyorke^ — . 

Nor neuer (hall I ficepc f^curconcxitght, 

Till Ihauefuriouflyrcucngclc thy death, .; 

And left not oncofthcmtobrcatheoncarth*: 

: He takes him v'p oh hit backe. 

And thus as oidc Ankifes fonne did are 
His aged father on his.maD!y backc. 

And fought with him againft tlic bloudy Greekes: 

Eucn fo will I : but flay, hcres one of them, 

T o whom my foulc hath fwornc immortall hate. 
S»ter%ichardyind then Clifford layes dovtne his father, jightt nitk 
him yard %khard fltes away againe. 
Outcrootrk^acke villainc, get thee from sny fight. 

But I will after thee, and once againe, 

When 1 hauc borne my father to his tent, 
lie trie my formne better with thee. 

.. .. exit yong Clifford with his fathtK 

AUrmesagameyard thenenter three or forre, hearing the duke ef 
Bucldrghamwourdedto his Tent. 

Alarmes fiilyard then enter the King and^tteene. 
ffPueene Aw'aymy Lord,and flic to London ftraight. 
Make ha^e,for vengeance ccuncsalong with themj. . 
Comc.ftandnottoexpoftulatedctsgo. . ’ 

King C oine then faire Queene, to London let vs haftcj, 
And fiimmon a parlament with Ijaccdei 
T o flop the fury qf iheft dyre cuents. 

; - , exeunt King and J^eenfs 

AlarmeS;and,theH aflourifhyOnd enter the dttk^ ff ' 
Torkeand%iehard. .. / 

Torke How now boyes, fortunate this fight hath bcene> 

1 hope to vs and ours for Englands good, 
Anaourgrcathonor,that,foJon^wtloft, ; , 
Whilftfamt-hcart Hcnryjdidvfurpeourrightst' •, 
Butdidyoufec oMSaMmiy fin'cewe " ' 

With bloudy mirick did buckle with the foe, • \ 

I would not for the loflc of this right hand, 

That ought but well betide that good old man. 




z. 

^ , Mv Lord,I faw him in the thickeft throng, 

^ Ak lance with his old weary armes. . 

9 '!tfhrice 1 faw him beaten from hishorfc, 

^“5 Eethis hand didfethimvp agamc, 

4 "d foil hefought with courage gamft his foes, 

Sdeft fpntcd man that ere mine eics beheld. 
Theboldelt p 

edw Secnoblefatherwhcretheybothdocomc, 

The fimll ' 

Therc^a$lhcarc)tonoldaParlamcnt 

What faics Lord Warwicke.foall we after them. 
r.r. Afterthem,naybcfore themifwecan: 

Now bv my Faith Lords twas =» 

Saint Albonsbattellwonnc by famous Yorkc, 

Shalbecternizdinallagctocomc, 

SoundDrumsandTrumpcts,andto^ 

Andmorefuchdaics as thefe to vJ befall. oxettnt. 
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